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PLAYMATES COME TOGETHER IN MANILA TO FULFILL YOUR WILDEST FANTASIES. 
JOIN US AS WE WELCOME COVER GIRLS FROM AROUND THE WORLD AND BRACE 
YOURSELVES FOR A ONCE IN A LIFETIME EVENT! 


24 OCTOBER 2013 



FOR VIP ACCESS AND/OR EVENT DETAILS 

Please contact 0917-PLAYBOY/ 0917-5156628/ or email baabeleda@pbphil.com/ jobie@pbphil.com/ jamcabrera@pbphil.com 





MINI.COM.PH 


MINI COOPER 



Call 856-7555 / 0917-5973322 
or email Mymini@mini.com.ph. 
Showroom located at 5th Ave., cor. 
26th St., Bonifacio Global City, Taguig 


h#" BE MINI. 
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EDITOR'S NOTE 

Eleven fresh faces from editions across the globe are 
about to discover the congeniality of our country's 
people and her islands, and we, in turn, have a 
mounting excitement to get to know the lovely 
ladies—fantasies about to be unforgettably fulfilled. 
Curiosities will be sated, and it is bound to get wild. 
Gentlemen, let this issue be your Playmate of the Year 
Philippine Gala playbook. 

While you immerse yourselves with sultry pictorials, 
learn more about the countries the Playmate 
contenders are from. We did the research for you. 

We are giving you the opening you need to spark a 
conversation with our seductive visitors. Talk about 
the stuff of their national pride first because, after all, 
one's interest is an instant turn-on. 

The Playmates are not entirely here to compete for 
a title, however; they're also here to let us unravel the 
natural wonders of the Philippines. Robx Bautista tells 
stories about his recent adventures and serves them 
up better than your cookie-cutter travel journals. He 
gives four off-the-grid destinations that are worthy 
of consideration, even for the cost-conscious tourist. 
Follow this up with our Infographic that is an easy but 
invaluable handbook about the archipelago and you're 
ready to take on a new journey. 

In keeping with the spirit of local tourism, 
inspiration is even richer as Man of the Month Tony 
Harris takes us into the Pinoy psyche and explains the 
fundamentals of a viral campaign. Our brand of fun 
has become a winning aspect that has indeed become 
a national distinction. 

Life is a feast and if you aren't peppy about this 
fiesta yet, People influences a life that travels for work 
and works for travel. A life on the edge is possible as 
Interview with Hunter S. Thompson pushes thin on 
only the essential perspective. Top off your mental 
explorations with the hilarious Bogart the Explorer in 
20Q. 

There are limits to tap, and while imagination 
is boundless. Playmate of the Month Paris Eivissa 
pervades with beauty and soul and Asian Beauty Akiko 
Pria entices with sexy light play. 

Our hearts are undoubtedly reserved for Playmate of 
the Year 2012 Jobie Quinn. We saw her flourish from 
the mysterious and timid punk, to coming out afresh 
as a PLAYBOY Bunny. We were dazzled as she got 
even bolder for her Playmate pictorial, and have been 
completely taken as she took control to be Head of 
Media Relations of PLAYBOY Philippines. Temperatures 
could only go higher as Playmate Jobie becomes a 
brand-new stunner, a seduction you would want 
senselessly undone. 

We know you are rooting for the rest of the foreign 
beauties of the Playmate of the Year Philippine Gala. 

As much as Playmate Jobie is special, we could not 
take our eyes off of the International Playmates 
ourselves. Be sure to vote for your choice through 
www. playboyph .com. 

Cheers to learning this life well, and we will see you 
at the hottest event of the year! 
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KRIS RYAN ZARA 

Kris Ryan Zara, or Kriz as what most models and his colleagues 
call him, is a very skilled and big-hearted photographer. He has 
done shoots for prints and billboards. Glamour and fashion shoots 
are his interests in photography, that's why he continuously reads 
photography books, watches fashion-related videos and attends 
workshops or seminars to hone his God-given gift. There's more 
to discover from this chubby fella as he has endless ideas up his 
sleeves. He loves to travel and explore their food specialties. We're 
sure that you will meet this chef-backpacker one day in Brasil taking 
pictures of beautiful models and relaxing on the beach. 



DIAN BUEN 

Dian is a writer who has taught literature in various universities in 
Baguio City. Living in the cold city has lavished her with long runs, 
and healthy food. She is currently collecting immigrant-themed 
novels, and continues to collect as many published Filipino 
authors with this kind of work. Her penchant for wanderlust has 
sparked her fascination for stories about people in transit, and 
expects for a successful movement in this area of reading culture. 
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JEAR DE MC CUTTAC 

Jear is passionate and dedicated to his chosen craft. He did the 
styling for this issue. He takes his work as a challenge but also an 
excitement. He believes that as a stylist, one has to evolve and 
be ivolved. London is certainly on his go-to list in the near future. 
Goal-oriented that he is, he wanted to further improve his talent 
and get involved in a technical consulting job soon, of if the stars 
align well, be part of his dream fashion houses. 



ROBX BAUTISTA 

Robx Bautista is a newbie explorer who aims to lose and find pieces 
himself in the highlands and islands of the country, especially 
targeting those hard-to-reach places and all on a strict budget. On 
weekdays, he creates newborn babies through graphite and paper. 
In the weekends, he goes on spontaneous epic adventures. In this 
issue, he lets you marvel at four destinations, ones that are worth 
your anticipation. 



FRAHN DELOS REYES 

Frahn is no stranger to fiction, obscenely indulgent showers or 
men that you're not supposed to have. Quietly residing in New 
York City and fiercely proud of her Filipino heritage, she is equal 
parts writer and designer; designing home d£cor for the masses 
by day and leading a secret literary life by night. Frahn writes with 
a ripe visual language and creates graphic artwork that flows 
lyrically 



PHIL DE LANGE 

Phil is a hardcore car enthusiast, a blogger, photographer and a 
self proclaimed 'master mechanic' with a passion for restoring 
and modifying cars. He is a geek when it comes to anything 
automotive, what started out as a hobby is a way of life for him. 
having experienced everything from racing to organizing car meets 
to overhauling engines. Phil currently runs his own businesses, 
blogs about his adventures, and takes pictures of things. Although 
he is pretty much unknown in mainstream media he will soon 
likely be a contributing writer for a renowned and prestigious 
automotive magazine. He likes to escape from reality by tinkering 
with his project cars and just going out and driving. 
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THC BANGSAMORO QUESTION 


ne claitas to hear about it, but no one seems to 
now wlrcttthe Bangsamoro deal is all about. Get 
in^^Kd aboutl^ relevant but poorly understood 
issHlban Font^^n lays down the details. 

23 customer\issatisfaction 


By Laure^ ^ 

Yes, FilipinoMre known t<»e warm, friendly and 
hospitable;are these Iplits enough to make us 
reliable seA providers/Lauren Acurantes explains 
why those traits are notfenough to improve the 
capacity «local busirJsses to provide outstanding 
customeiArvice. / 
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16 DEAR MOSS 

By^fl r if 


Baguio is noya familiar escape. But for some, it has 
become an^ill too common vacation place. Dian Buen 
^j^ou to revisit the famed City of Pines. 


80 TRAVEL NOW 

By Rob^Hfautista 

Robbie Bautista explores the Philippines in a daring 
new light. 

56 DEATH AND MADNESS AT 
DIAMOND MOUNTAIN 

By|P>tt Carney 

Ian Thorson went to Arizona to gain enlightenment. 
He ended up dead. 

64 PLAYMATE OF THE YEAR 
PHILIPPINE GALA 2013 

It's year two of the Playmate of the Year Philippine 
Gala and it gets even better. Here is everything 
you need to know about this year's PMOY Gala 
participants and their countries. 
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INTERVIEWS 

54 PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: 

HUNTER S. THOMPSON By Craig Vetter 

A freewheeling conversation with the outlaw 
journalist and only man alive to ride with both 
Richard Nixon and the Hell's Angels. 

76 200 BOGART THE EXPLORER 

By Robert V. Soriano 

From prank-calling his officemates to going 
viral, Marco Ho aka Bogart the Explorer from 
Davao City talks about exploring the country, 

Boris Xanovavych, and feeling good about 
making others laugh. 

34 MAN OF THE MONTH 
TONY HARRIS By Lauren Acurantes 

Top advertising executive Tony Harris talks 
about the Filipinos as an audience, and the 
campaign that would successfully sell the 
Philippines to the world. 

COLUMNS 

44 FINDING THE BIG "O" PART II 

By Dr. Margarita Holmes 

Hitting the spot she wants. Dr. Margie Holmes 
continues her discussion about the nature and 
psychology behind orgasms. 

20 YOUR MONEY'S MIND 

By Vince Leoni 

How does your spending behavior translate to 
your view of luxury and ambition? Vince Ragay 
wants you to put your mind on your money. 

21 ONE-NIGHT STAND SMARTS 

By Dian Buen 

Dian Buen talks about that-which-women- 
only-taIk-about-in-hushed-whispers: One-night 
stands. 


PICTORIALS 


26 COVER STORY: JQBIE QUINN 

Like the paralyzing beauty of a scenic view, a 
scantily clad woman out of nowhere can leave 
a man gasping for air. Especially when that lady 
is the 2012 Playmate of the Year. 

46 PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH: 

PARIS EIVISSA 

As towering as the Eiffel Tower in Paris and 
alluring as the beaches of Ibiza, Paris Eivissa is 
our daring Miss October. 

84 ASIAN BEAUTY: AKIKQ PRIA 

Revel in the exotic and electric appeal of our 
Asian Beauty for this month, Akiko Pria. 

36 INTERNATIONAL WOMAN OF 

THE MONTH: JASLYN OME 

PLAYBOY US' Miss April 2013 shows us what's 
so special about the special of the day. 



WHEN IN ITALY: A travel feature highlighting the beauty of Italy. 


INFOGRAPHIC 

60 ISLAND HOP 

With its 7,107 islands, you can't run out 
of things to do and places to visit in the 
Philippines. This infographic will be your 
guide to the beautiful islands of this 
mysterious and playful country. 


FICTION 

102 STEAM By Frahn Delos Reyes 

A blunt, in-your-face erotic confession 
that will leave you drenched in sweat. 
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GAME CHANGER 

I must say the new 
PLAYBOY Philippines had 
been elegantly revamped. 

I have always known 
that the local version is 
sexy and intellectually 
stimulating but you have 
really outdone yourselves 
this time. I want to 
particularly compliment 
you on the People section. 
It's finally great to read 
stories about young, 
otherwise unsung, talents 
who are just about to 
break it big. Thank you 
for starting to make 
the magazine a reading 
woman's magazine, too. 

Anna, 30 
Motorsport Journalist 

FANTASY 

FRONTIERS 

You would say it's strange, 
but PLAYBOY Philippines 
is more sensitive now. I'm 
sure some people would 
agree with me when I 
say the magazine has a 
stigma of being bastos, 
but I was completely 
awed when I saw your 
latest issue. It's classy and 
well thought out. I am 
liking the sense of control 
all over your content. 

Also, I dream about 
the women, and they 
have started to become 
the new ideal for my 
fantasies. Now, I would 
not have apprehensions 
about having the 


magazine lying around in 
my house for my friends 
to see. I hope you remain 
with this kind of direction. 
More power! 

Lloyd Bryan, 25 
Managing Director 

GOOD COMPANY 

I just want to put it out 
there that I think, and my 
friends do too, that being 
a PLAYBOY now is not 
saying one is a lady-killer 
anymore, but a badass, 
likeable modern guy. 

We think that the term 
Playboy now means you 
are simply, quietly badass. 
This is all because of how 
you have managed to 
rework the magazine. 

I admit that I stopped 
picking it up a few years 
ago. I just want to tell you 
that we love the images, 
and your team has 
really grown to craft the 
pictorials to look classy, 
but at the same time 
provocative and excitingly 
beautiful. We definitely 
want more! 

Fred and friends 
BPO Administrators 

MEASURING UP 

I am a returning PLAYBOY 
fan. When I saw the July 
issue on the stands I 
didn't think twice about 
picking it up. I'm sure 
you've been told over 
and over again that it 
has become very classy, 


but I'm not holding back. 
The issue is fully formed. 

I would think now that 
the guy who reads the 
magazine is intelligent, 
adventurous, sexy, 
creative and someone 
with imagination. The 
PLAYBOY reader is listed 
on my Mr. Right yardstick. 

Sarah, 26 
PR Consultant 

COOL CHANGE 

I started collecting 
PLAYBOY Philippines 
two years ago. It's good 
to see improvement in 
your features and how 
you present them. I look 
forward to seeing women 
who are very popular in 
your covers. I hope they 
are not so fearful of the 
brand anymore, because 
you are now on good 
course. Thanks! 

Jensen Vispo, via email 

FLOAT ON 

I want to believe the OPM 
industry is still afire in our 
country. Way back from 
the APO Hiking Society to 
the Eraserheads, and to 
the rising bands and solo 
acts of today, I envision 
that some time in the 
future OPM will soar like 
it used to. Thank you 
for featuring groups and 
individuals that make this 
hope sustained. Great 
music issue! 

Darwin, via e-mail 


PRAISE MUSIC 

I love both of your September covers! In fact, I 
bought both. This is truly a splashing return for 
Gwen Garci. I liked her even before her Viva Hot 
Babes fame. Salad days are not over for her. Adding 
Gloc-9 and Yael Yuzon made the cover more 
phenomenal and appealing. Awesome music issue! 

James, via e-mail 



BALLADS LIVE 


What a way to concoct nostalgia through a feature 
of Rico J. Puno. Thank you for the wonderful story. 

I still browse the music issue over and over again, 
and it still pinches my heart more than ever and the 
usual aspects of my psyche like it always does. Truly 
the issue is a collector's item. Congratulations on 
another classy issue! 


Roldan, 44 
Marketing Manager 
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How should one deal with 
bully-neighbors? 

Aleks Frid, via Facebook 

Confront neighbors in your 
kindest manner. If you lack 
nerves for confrontation, 
file a report directly in your 
homeowners'association office 
or barangay. If they would not 
budge with this civility and the 
bullying becomes harsher, then 
maybe it's time to think about 
moving out. Put a value on 
everyday peace and quiet. 


My girl is a risky girl. She 
is wild whenever we are 
doing the deed. Often, we 
do roleplaying which is her 
favorite. She is also a fan of 
S&M. Just the other day she 
asked me if we could record 
our sexy time. I'm rather 
scared that it might leak out 
by whatever means. What is 
your take on this? 

Kiefer, via e-mail 

Do not duplicate the file, 
and delete it after you have 


thoroughly enjoyed watching 
the video. Two words: recycle 
bin. 

Maybe it's unusual for a 
girl like me to write a letter 
to you. I just want to seek 
help from your perspective. 

I am 20 years old and my 
boyfriend is 34. He is busy 
in his work as I am in my 
schooling. Sometimes, every 
weekend, he is out of the 
city for other work ventures. 
My point is that I envy his 
time for work. How do you 
think I should handle this 
situation? 

Denise Macabebe, via e-mail 

How do you think this need for 
more attention now is going to 
pan out as you tread onto the 
relationship? If your needs are 


not met now, would you put up 
with the situation until things 
get better? Look towards your 
ideal arrangement, according 
to his promise, if he gave any. 
Rethink it if you do not have 
anything to hold on to. While 
you are young, you would 
seem to have an entitlement to 
whichever decision. It is never 
too early to make the right 
ones though, those that would 
keep you in control of your life. 
As with all things that deal with 
affiliation, keep communication 
lines open. Be good to yourself. 

I am 19, currently in a 
relationship with a girl 
who happens to be my 
blockmate. We have been 
together for almost half 
a year now. Recently, she 
keeps on mentioning the 


name of her ex with such 
candidness. I do not know 
how to react to this but 
I already told her that it 
makes me uncomfortable. 
She smiled and said I should 
not be worried but I'm 
bothered. Am I right to feel 
bothered by this? 

Bernard, via e-mail 

No. That she is being open 
about her thoughts on her 
ex, and she talks about him 
casually should be consolation 
enough that she does not hide 
the past from you. Try not to 
wallow in the comparison in 
your head and do not allow 
unfounded insecurities to eat 
you up. Keep her well, while 
she intends to do the same. 
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BORACAY 

WAS NAMED "BEST 
ISLAND IN THE WORLD" 
BY TRAVEL + LEISURE. 
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1937 

JULY 1937 
DATE THE MANILA INTERNATIONAL AIR 
TERMINAL WAS FIRST OPENED. 

21,196.18 KM 

PRECISE LENGTH OF THE GREAT WALL 
OF CHINA. 



NUMBER OF 
ISLANDS IN 
INDONESIA, 
MAKING IT 
THE LARGEST 
ARCHIPELAGO 
IN THE WORLD. 



TOWER OR PISA 



NUMBER OF STEPS IN 
THE LEANING TOWER 
OF PISA. 
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MONTHS 

THE TOKYO ZOO IN JAPAN CLOSES DOWN 
FOR TWO MONTHS EVERY YEAR TO GIVE THE 
ANIMALS A LITTLE BREAK FROM THE PEOPLE. 


COVERING 9,259 KM, THE RUSSIAN RAILWAYS OPERATING THE MOSCOW- 
VLADIVOSTOK TRAIN IS THE LONGEST TRAIN JOURNEY EVER. 
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PHOTO BY YUKIE SARTO / HAIR & MAKE-UP BY LEI PONCE 


THE TRAVEL ISSUE 



THE PLAYGROUND OFFERS 
WHAT EVERY PLAYBOY READER 
WANTS—RELEVANT REVIEWS 
AND INFORMATIVE LIFESTYLE 
NEWS. YOU, AS A PLAYBOY 
READER, NEED TO KNOW STUFF. 
AND WE ARE HERETO GIVEYOU 
WHATYOU NEED. 




BECOMING 

ATTRACTION 


LIA CONTRERAS 


A prodigy in the fashion 
industry, Lia Contreras has 
proven that a youthful, 
passionate and bold heart 
will take you places. At the 
nascent age of 25, Lia has 
demonstrated her ability and 
exquisite taste in fashion. In 
fact, you've probably seen 
her work here in the pages 
of PLAYBOY through her 
contributions in our recent 
issues. Styling our muses 
into alluring perfection, her 
work screams artistry and 
refinement merged with spicy 
eroticism. Now, it's time for 
Lia to take center stage and 
reveal her own intoxicatingly 
sophisticated sex appeal. 











GADGETS 



HTC ONE 646B 

Impeccably designed and constructed with Zero Gap technology, 
the HTC One is a beautiful, minimalistic wonder. Aside from 
scoring style points, the phone also has decent specs as it houses 
a Quad-core 1.7Ghz Krait processor, 64GB disk space and 2 
GB RAM. Other features like the Boomsound, Sense Voice and 
Blinkfeed (which integrates and syncs with news and your social 
media feeds right at your home screen) are also worth noting. 
Expect to see the HTC One with the price tag of around 34,000php. 




LENOVO’S IDEAPAD YOGA 11S - 

Size doesn’t always matter. At least, where the Lenovo’s IdeaPad 
Yoga 11S is concerned. Don’t underestimate its miniature 11.6-inch 
screen as this truly flexible mini ultrabook boasts a relatively 
powerful Core i7 processor, Windows 8 and HD capabilities, and 
a 256GB Solid State Drive. This laptop has multiple settings that 
would suit your every need; from its default laptop and tablet modes, 
to the more creative but functional tent and stand modes, the Yoga 
11S is highly portable and well worth its 1300USD price tag. 


LG ELECTRONICS PG65U ULTRA 
PORTABLE LED PROJECTOR - 1 

Built with superior guality and convenience in mind, LG’s 
PG65U is not your average LED Projector. At 1.61 pounds 
and with a battery pack that can last up to 2 hours, you can 
practically take this projector and its superb 720p HD quality 
imaging anywhere, opening up various possibilities for your 
viewing experience. Aside from connecting to your laptop, you 
can also play movies, photos, and other documents straight 
from your USB drive or through a wireless internet source. 


LACIEXTREMEKEY USB DRIVE 

Marketed as the “world’s most 
adventurous USB flash drive”, LaCie’s 
XtremeKey is made to withstand 
extreme conditions and the great 
outdoors. From 10-meter drops, 
200-degree scalding heat, negative 
30-degree freezing temperatures, 
waterproof up to 200 meters and can 
withstand up to 10 tons of pressure, the 
XtremeKey can face all these challenges 
and still manage to deliver fast, reliable 
file storage of up to 230MB/S. 
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LIFESTYLE 


RISE AND HANG WEEKENDER BAG 


Traveling can be quite stressful; all those wrinkled clothes and disorganized apparel 
as well as the hassle of packing and unpacking to and from your destination. The 
Rise and Hang Weekender Bag is designed to make packing and unpacking an easy, 
no frills task. Through its portable shelving system, clothes can be kept organized 
and hanged in a makeshift shelf that can hang in closets, chairs and doors. 


ESPRILETENK2P) 

Keep the rain out but let the air flow in with the Espri LE 
Tent from Nemo. Designed for wind resistance, improved 
volume and easy set-up, this two-person tent is compatible 
with different vestibules and other augmentations to adapt to 
various camping environments. Priced at around 200USD, 
this camping gear will help you conquer the wild. 


THE MACHINE ERA WALLET 

Combining form and function, this wallet is stripped down to the bare essentials. 
The Machine Era Wallets are light weight and extremely sturdy. Made up of solid 
blocks of metal, it comes in two variants: the anodized, flat black aluminum 
wallet and the solid brass wallet. We’d prefer the solid brass one as it can age 
particularly well and develop a patina, but the black one isn’t too shabby either. 



BIOLITE CAMPSTOVE - 

The BioLite CampStove is 
perfectly suited for the dedicated 
outdoorsman. A portable stove that 
only weighs around 33 ounces, the 
CampStove is a safe and sustainable 
way to reinvent the campfire. Since 
it only uses renewable biomass, it 
reduces one’s carbon footprint and 
by eschewing the use of petroleum, 
the CampStove is a great symbol 
for clean energy advocates. Plus, it 
can also be used to charge phone 
batteries and other gadgets by 
turning excess heat into electricity. 





COMPACT INNER TUBE TOILETRY BAG 

The BioLite CampStove is perfectly suited for the dedicated outdoorsman. A 
portable stove that only weighs around 33 ounces, the CampStove is a safe and 
sustainable way to reinvent the campfire. Since it only uses renewable biomass, 
it reduces one’s carbon footprint and by eschewing the use of petroleum, the 
CampStove is a great symbol for clean energy advocates. Plus, it can also be used 
to charge phone batteries and other gadgets by turning excess heat into electricity. 
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BOOKS 



STEAL LIKE AN ARTIST: 10 THINGS NOBODY TOLD YOU 
ABOUT BEING CREATIVE 

AUSTIN KLEON 

Workman Publishing Company 

Austin Kleon believes that creativity is present in everyone. Steal Like 
an Artist is an encouragement for every human to explore their deeper 
selves and bring out their artistic side. The book is full of illustrations, 
examples, and exercises that challenge every reader to rediscover their 
prolific and inventive abilities. The author also reveals truths about 
creativity that are not often underscored. “You don’t have to be genius; 
you just have to be yourself,” the book suggests. (Eizen Barleta) 


PAIN, PARTIES, WORK: SYLVIA PLATH 
IN NEW YORK, SUMMER 1953 



LONESOME TRAVELER 

JACK KEROUAC 

Grove Press 

This is Kerouac’s first autobiographical work. The 
book is a clear invitation to explore and experience 
New York City—from its streets to every stoplight, 
and from the waterfronts to the cafeterias. It also 
includes sketches of Manhattan, its most prominent 
figures and places, and every good thing the place 
has to offer. Reading the book is like traveling to 
the place with Jack Kerouac himself, along with his 
utmost appreciation and witty side comments of 
the most picturesque pixels of the city. (E.B.) 



ELIZABETH WINDER 

Harper 

It was June 1, 1953 when twenty ladies were invited 
to travel to New York City and serve as guest editors 
of the college issue of Mademoiselle. The book is a 
compelling annal of the dreadful-to-wonderful things 
that happened to these women in their Big Apple stay. 
Sylvia Plath, the then twenty year-old blond, is one of 
the guest editors. She ate, moved, and felt like a true 
New Yorker, while having the time of her life in the Big 
Apple. Winder exposes how twenty-six days in New York 
molded Plath’s appreciation of herself and the people 
surrounding her. The author carefully inks how Plath 
lived before she became an icon and a legacy. (E.B.) 


APPS 


GRABTAXI 


APERTIUM OFFLINE TRANSLATOR 


Hailing a cab here in the Metro can be such a hassle. 
Aside from negotiating pricks and manipulated 
meters, safety can also be a huge concern. Here’s 
where the GrabTaxi comes in. GrabTaxi is a free, 
convenient and easy-to-use app that would help you 
book taxis in the metro (you have to pay an extra 
70php to your taxi fare, though). Aside from booking 
the taxis, the app can auto-detect (you can enable and 
disable this feature) your location and will give you 
an idea on how far away the nearest available taxis 
are. The app also gives you a fare estimate for your 
pick-up to destination point travel. As an added safety 
feature, the app would also give the name and plate 
numbers of the taxi as well as an estimated arrival 
time. The app is available on Google Play as well as 
the App Store. 




Available for Android users, 
the Apertium offline translator 
can translate most languages 
even when not connected 
to the internet. Here’s how 
it works, you download a 
language pair in their site 
(for example English-ltalian 
language pair), then install 
it on the app. After that you 
can translate texts even 
when not connected to the 
internet. Free, easy-to-use 
and functional, the Apertium 
is an easy fix to that damned 
language barrier. 



Apertium 
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ART 




THIS MODERN PORTRAITEUR 

Vincent Quilop is an artist who follows the ebb and flow of times. With the advent of the digital age, art has been evolving throughout 
the years. From the stretch of the canvass to the glaring lights of the LCD screen, art has experienced a transition of sorts. Unlike 
other artists, however, Vincent walks the edges and finds the time to master both the digital and traditional. Inspired by Baroque 
artists like Caravaggio and Rembrandt, and also by his contemporaries like Sam Spratt, Aseo, Valerie Chua, and Avid Liongoren, this 
artist, though still trying to define his own style, constantly leaves his comfort zone to skirt the fringes of his artistic limits. 



MUSIC 



Paradise Valley is proof that John Mayer’s musical prowess matures with him, album 
after album. A spiritual successor of sorts to Born and Raised, Paradise Valley features a 
more bluesy Mayer in an elated and laid-back state. With lighthearted and more relaxed 
songs, all embellished with Mayer’s tastefully peerless guitar skills, Paradise Valley tells 
of a journey that goes where the wind takes it. The album also features two collaborations 
with very talented artists. While Frank Ocean’s iteration of Wildfire wasn’t completely to 
our liking, Who You Love with Katy Perry was delightfully sweet and sensitive but never 
cheesy. 


Though some might argue that AM was a little overproduced compared to their previous 
efforts, one can’t deny that this is one of Arctic Monkeys’ most solid albums to date. With 
heavy, drier riffs and darker, sexier melodies, AM plays further on with the band’s brand of 
sitting-at-the-back-of-a-car-drenched-in-alcohol kind of music. Recorded in Los Angeles, 
AM also received a push from Josh Homme of Queens of the Stone Age and Pete Thomas, 
renowned drummer for Elvis Costello. We highly recommend listening to No. I Party 
Anthem, Why’d You Only Call Me When You’re Drunk? and Do I Wanna Know? 
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MACHETE KILLS 


A sequel to Robert Rodriguez’ Machete (which originated 
from a fake trailer the director made for Grindhouse), 
Machete /(/'//swill see Danny Trejo in another gorefest 
adventure. This time, Machete is recruited by the US 
government for a mission that would put him on the 
warpath of a cartel leader and crazed arms dealer who 
plans to cause global anarchy. Since we’re talking about 
Machete here, there would be countless muycaiiente 
women in the film as per usual such as Jessica Alba, 
Michelle Rodriguez, Sofia Vergara, Alexa Vega, Amber 
Heard, Vanessa Hudgens, and Lady Gaga. Catch it in 
theaters this early October. (Robert Soriano) 



Promising to be a more 
faithful adaptation 
of Stephen King’s 
supernatural novel, this 
year’s Carrie is slated 
to be released this mid- 
October. Thank the casting 
gods as the gorgeous 
(and blossoming) Chloe 
Moretzwill play the titular 
role that made Sissy 
Spacek’s name prominent. 
Meanwhile, Julianne 
Moore plays the role of 
Carrie White’s deeply 
disturbed and unstable 
mother, Margaret. Carrie 
tells the story of a bullied 
outcast who developed 
a telekinetic power after 
being pushed too far by 
her mother and the harsh 
high school environment. 
(R.S.) 




»»»» DVD 


OVD * DIGITALS) 

iT 


NOW YOU SEE ME 

Ever wondered what would 
happen if magicians and 
illusionists choose a life of 
crime? Well you’d probably 
like Now You See Me. After 
pulling off a series of bank 
heists, a super-team of criminal 
illusionists (Jesse Eisenberg, 
Woody Harrelson, Isla Fischer 
and Dave Franco) caught 
the attention of the FBI and 
the Interpol. Will they pull a 
disappearing act? (R.S.) 


THE END 


THIS IS THE END 

The world is coming to its 
end. Jay Baruchel, Seth 
Rogen, Jonah Hill, Craig 
Robinson, Danny McBride 
and James Franco star in this 
survival movie as themselves 
in a catastrophic, over-the- 
top crazy postapocalyptic 
Hollywood. Boarded up in 
Franco’s house, friendship 
and unity are threatened as 
cabin fever and paranoia set 
in. This is the End will be 
released on DVD during the 
first week of October. (R.S.) 
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CHOP TO IT 

Lamb rib racks are sold whole, 
so you'll have to play butcher. 
A classic cleaver is hefty 
enough to cut through bone 
and connective tissue. 


NICE RACK 


CHEF JOSE ANDRES SCHOOLS US ON 
HOWTO MAKE SPRING LAMB SING 


ROMESCO SAUCE 

MAKE TWO CUPS 


V 2 cup Spanish extra virgin olive oil 
1 red bell pepper 
6 plum tomatoes 
1 head garlic, halved 
1 Spanish onion 
3 dried ancho chili peppers 
V 2 cup almonds 
1 slice white bread 
1 tbsp. sherry vinegar 
1 tsp. pimenton dulce (Spanish 
sweet paprika) 

Salt to taste 


Heat one tablespoon oilve oil in 
a frying pan over a low flame; 
add almonds and toast about 
one minute. Remove almonds 
and set aside. 


CRISPY LAMB CHOPS 

SERVES TWO 

• 1 rack of lamb, ribs cut 
into individual chops 

•2 tbsp. olive oil 

• Kosher salt 


7 Heat a skillet over medium- 
high heat. Add olive oil, it 
should smoke. 

2 Pat chops dry, sprinkle with 
salt and sear until well 
browned, crisp and emdium 
rare (two to three minutes per 
side). 

3 Serve with romesco sauce. 


Of all the cuts of meat available to modern man, lamb chops 
reign supreme. The intense wild flavor is a reminder of a 
time when man had to take to the woods to find dinner, the 
bone an invitation to eat in a kingly manner, with no cutting 
implements but your teeth. To maximize this traditional spring 
ingredient we turned to Jose Andres, chef-owner of Jaleo and 
other lauded restaurants, to give us his best Iberian spin on 
lamb. "Lamb ribs can be both juicy and crispy if you do it right," 
he says. Andres slow roasts them in his restaurants; here we 
offer a quicker alternative. Serve the ribs with his Catalonian 
romesco sauce and it's game on.—Adam Baer 


Heat oven to 350 degrees. Brush 
a thin film of olive oil over the 
bell pepper, tomatoes, garlic 
and onion. Roast for 40 minutes 
in a medium-size roasting pan. 
Remove from oven and allow 
to cool before peeling off skins 
of the pepper, tomatoes, garlic 
and onion. Seed the pepper and 
tomatoes. 


While the vegetables roast, soak 
ancho chillies in a bowl of hot 
water for 15 minutes. Strain and 
remove seeds. Puree chilies in a 
blender until smooth; pass the 
puree through a fine-mesh sieve 
and set aside. 


Place roasted vegetables in 
blender, along with almonds, 
bread, ancho puree, vinegar, 
pimenton and the remaining 
oil. Blend into a thick sauce; 
add salt to taste. Serve with 
lamb chops. 


Raise heat to medium; place 
bread slice in pan. Toast about 
30 seconds on each side or 
until brown. Remove from pan 
and set aside. 


Pour ancho puree into frying 
pan and cook for 30 seconds; 
remove from heat. 
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DEAR MOSS 

BAGUIO CITY REVISITED 

BY DIAN BUEN 



ARTWORK: SAVAGES III, OIL AND FOUND MATERIALS ON CANVASS BY RAT SANTORO 


B aguio is not a familiar escape. But for 

some, it has become an all too common 
vacation place. Familiarity comes with 
the territory if one has visited her once, 
twice, or thrice. The terrain of Session Road, 
which cascades diagonally, has become a block 
full of capitalist dreams. Everything that could be 
found in a highly urbanized city has crept within 
the midst of Baguio. Establishments have taken 
over the main thoroughfares that one is not lost 
as long as he or she sees that big M or the giant 
bee. The historical core of the city is probably 
not as historical since people barely know that 
it is named as such because the first session of 
congress took place here. 

From a tourist's point of view, the city is just 
another fair-weathered place to walk around, in 
sneakers and skimpy shorts. While all the rest is 
a ritualistic visit at Burnham Park, Mines View , 
Dominican Grotto and Wright Park. Everything 
is mapped out for the tourist who is looking 
forward to go through all the directions, from 
the outskirts to the market centers. Today, when 
old and new visitors come and see the mountain 
region which boasts of her pine tree infused 
air, one can notice the sarcasm that give away 
changes that slowly engulfs the city; not so much 
as encouraging for others to come back. Like 
all other cities, Baguio has undergone changes 
that are beyond recognizable, even if some other 
corners strive hard for its preservation, it is always 
caught in the middle of what mask it should 
wear to unmasking her true self for tourists' sake. 

One can only learn to love Baguio when one 
commits to knowing its rich heritage. There is 
some sense of greatness in this city when people, 
specifically visitors, try to educate themselves 
about how Baguio came about more than a 
hundred years ago. It is a cardinal rule for travel 
that one must visit museums when in a new 
place. Travelers to Baguio do not generally do 
this; they're more preoccupied with the thoughts 
of ukay- ukay and strawberry jam. There are 
available and interesting museums in the city. 
Aside from the Baguio Museum located along 
Harrison Road, there is a large collection of 
artifacts found in Saint Louis University and 
The Bencab Museum. The first Philippine flag is 
surprisingly situated in the Aguinaldo Museum 
along Gen. Luna Road, one thing that most locals 
are not aware of. The old Baguio's way of life will 
be much appreciated if it is understood; these 
museums after all are all here for a reason. 

Meanwhile, if one is willing to take the risk 
of walking aimlessly, under the drizzle and a 
little bit of fog does Baguio reveal itself. When 
one is here, walk! When in Baguio, do what her 
people do, and they are all used to long walks. 
There is more than walking into the easy lanes of 
Burnham Park. The eco-trail and yellow trail in 
Camp John Hay might be a surprise for visitors 
and runners alike, because it is an experience 
like no other. Walk the paths that our ancestors 
used to tread, while they are picturesque, and 
the height is breathtaking. One does not have to 


assess the landscape to realize that Baguio has a 
thriving forest in its heart, one that Baguio folks 
always fight for in rallies and campaigns. 

There is a certain season that Baguio is 
most enjoyable, and it's not the tourist season. 

It is when the rains are about to come, the 
temperature drops, the sky darkens, and the 
fog sets in. Baguio shows up all of a sudden; 
it is a narrative, not to be hurried, not to be 
rushed, but experienced slowly. The city is made 
for people who love to walk, who do not have 
a care about the hustle and bustle of a city. It 
can only be understood if like any city, one gets 
to know its backstreets, secret gardens, hidden 
cafes, quiet coffee bookshops and terrain. These 
nooks keep Baguio sacred, secrets shared to pure 
wanderlusts. 

The fog drifts in most areas of the city during 
rainy and cold season, which is between June 
and February. The rain never dampens the 
excitement to try gastronomical finds, when 
all the cafes tucked in the most unexpected of 
places are to be found—some among the pines, 
in quaint cabins and inns, even people's homes 
are turned into hang outs. When in Baguio, 
always bring a book, because there will be a lot 
of chances that one will find a quiet cove. Visit 
these places at the most unexpected of times 
because of the art scene, poetry and people. 

Feed yourself with greens in Baguio where a 
bowlful of salad will always have the freshest 
of elements. Drink Baguio's Benguet blend, the 
coffee that has a unique kick. 

The place has changed in many ways and 
many factors have caused this: Migration, 
education—as it has become the centre for it in 
the northern Luzon—capitalism and pollution. 
These may have evolved the city in a strange 
yet familiar way, but in the hearts of its original 


inhabitants, they strive hard to make it look and 
feel the same. Her people never changed, the 
hospitality and the warmth never faltered. The 
next time you visit this mountain city, set aside 
anticipating the romantic air, the nightlife, the 
postcard stops. Come for her congenial people, 
the food, and the long walks. Find her stillness, 
and realize that her pine scent is not lost. 


BARRING THE AMERICAN OCCUPATION 
DURING THE MODERN ERAS, THE 
CORDILLERAS HAS BEEN UNTOUCHED 
DURING SPANISH COLONIZATION 
EFFORTS BECAUSE OF ITS ISOLATED 
LOCATION. HISTORICALLY, THE 
CORDILLERAS AS WE KNOW IT 
HAS BEEN GREATLY INFLUENCED 
BY THE INDIGENOUS CULTURE OF 
ITS ANCESTRAL TRIBES AS WELL AS 
THE BLOODLINE AND CULTURE OF 
THE CHINESE. THE LOCAL LEGEND 
LIMAHONG, WHICH WAS RECENTLY 
REVEALED TO HAVE SOME FACTUAL 
BASIS, TELLS THE STORY OF A BAND 
OF CHINESE PIRATES WHO ESCAPED 
THROUGH THE CORDILLERAS TO ESCAPE 
THE SPANISH. THERE, THE CHINESE 
INTERMARRIED WITH THE LOCALS AND 
SETTLED WITH THE NATIVES. 
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Before we bust out the scissors, let's talk terminology. A "fade" haircut is one of which the hair at the sides and back of the head is cut 
very short—usually short enough to see the skin underneath—with the hair gradually decreasing (i.e., fading) in length, starting out long 
at the top of the head and ending up short near the ears and nape of the neck. The fade can be traced back to the bons vivants of the 
Roaring Twenties, who made it the defining do of the decade. The style has been around ever since, cycling in popularity about every 30 
years, most recently with barbers across the country reporting an increased demand for the Darmody—a version worn by the eponymous 
character on HBO's Boardwalk Empire. It's obvious why the fade has never faded away: It's easy to ask for and easy to take care of, and 
its endless variations fit almost every hair type and face shape. Although any barber worth his pole can make the fade fit what mother 
nature gave you, here's what you need to know to look your dapper best. -AdamTschorn 


Hipster ^ade 

THE CUT 

Because the short hair on the sides and back 
of the head doesn't gradually blend into the 
much-longer hair on top, this style—recently 
repopularized by the band Arcade Fire and 
characters on Boardwalk Empire-is technically 
called an undercut. 

HOW TO ASK FOR IT 

"Use a number one clipper guard, then a number 
two all the way to the crown; leave the top heavy 
but even." 




n»2 

THE CUT 

This is one of the most popular and versatile 
versionsof the fade because of the not-so- 
severe scissor sides that make it appropriate 
for the office. Go David Beckham long or 
Adam Levine short. 

HOW TO ASK FOR IT 

"Make the sides short without using a 
clipper. Keep enough height so I can style it 
up, like a shorter James Dean cut." 


Scissor Fade 




THE CUT 

For those with tight, coily-curly Afro- 
textured hair. Skip the Kid 'n Play vertical 
version and go for the scalp-hugging low 
fade worn dashingly by Usher. 

HOW TO ASK FOR IT 

"Make me look like Men in 
Black Will Smith, not Fresh 
Prince Will Smith." 



N q4 Toper fade 

THE CUT 

The quintessential fade has the most 
fading. The hair gradually goes from 
scalp-short at the base to long on top. 

HOW TO ASK FOR IT 

"I want it long enough on top so that I 
can slick it back. Blend it at the crown and 
gradually clipper down to a number one 
guard." 
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PLAY 

GROUND 


MODERN PLAYBOY 


The framework of motor racing is a mesh of 
glamour, grit, guts and glory. The sport attracts 
exceptional people, often a disparate lot - men 
with strong personalities from many cultural 
and social backgrounds who are united by a 
common cause. Life as a race car driver is about 
this hunger, a constant desire to dominate the 
field and ultimately finish on top of the podium. 
The quest for victory in a high-pressure 
environment where every tenth of a second 
counts and the endless pursuit for excellence 
is what all race car drivers wake up for in the 
morning. 

From driving an F308 in Japanese circuits to 
competing in one of the venues for the Triple 
Crown of Motorsport, Matt Flowson says that he 


is one of the happiest men alive. This year, Matt 
set a massive career milestone and was part of a 
ground breaking moment in motorsport history 
with KC Motorgroup Ltd. The British ace was 
confirmed to represent the first Chinese outfit 
to be granted entry by the Automobile Club de 
I’Ouest to compete in the French endurance 
classic, Le Mans 24 Flours. Apart from racing, 
Matt travels around the world to impart his 
passion and skill as a coach to budding race 
car drivers. This driver slash DJ also shares 
his reflection of experiences and the places he 
visits through a less high-speed medium—a 
plethora of mixes that delves into a deeper side 
of a man who breathes speed and adrenaline. 

Irish virtuoso Gary Thompson has traveled 


around the world doing what he loves to do and 
what he does best: Racing. This 21-year-old 
champion from Dublin recently had luggage 
issues, as it became a massive challenge to 
bring home all the trophies he collected in 
South Korea after emerging as the overall winner 
in the 3 Hours of Inje. Gary has raced all over 
Europe and Asia and has spent a considerable 
amount of time in Japan after competing in 
the highly-lauded Japanese Formula 3 series 
with KCMG. Currently, Gary has made Manila 
his home base in between racing and Formula 
Masters coaching stints which requires him to 
fly out to Malaysia or Europe every month. 

The fast-paced life of Super Formula Driver 
Richard Bradley has brought him to racing 


capitals to remote towns across the globe to 
pursue his ultimate goal. He has made his way 
from racing karts, Formula 3 to one of Formula 
1’s distinguished breeding grounds in Japan. 

It is an endless string of plane rides from one 
side of the world to another to drive a machine 
in the highest speeds that is scientifically and 
physically possible to man. Richard states that 
the high living ways of his chosen path can be 
arduous - it is parallel to the glamour that is 
connected to the most expensive sport in the 
world. But as the British top dog says, “Racing, 
it’s all rock and roll.” 
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HYUNDAI GENESIS COUPE 


The Hyundai Genesis Coupe, based on the 
platform of the Genesis luxury sedan, offers 
enthusiasts an attractive performance oriented 
car and has become a favorite among car 
enthusiasts and professional motorsports 
teams. The Genesis Coupe has seen action in 
Formula Drift, Red Line Time Attack Series and 
the famous Pikes Peak International Hill Climb 
where it holds two records. 

The Genesis Coupe has the classic sports car 


layout; front engine with rear wheel drive. This 
gives the car nearly perfect weight distribution, 
which is very important for generating a 
dynamic feel while driving. At the heart of 
the car is a powerful engine. First is a 2.0L 
inline-4 Theta engine that features a twin-scroll 
turbocharger and pumps out 260PS. If that’s not 
macho enough for you, a 3.8L V6 Lambda RS 
engine is available with 303PS giving it enough 
power to rival muscle cars. Two transmissions 


are offered; an advanced 8-speed Automatic 
with paddle shifters or a 6-speed manual for 
purists who prefer to row their own gears. 
Brembo brakes are standard on all 6-speed 
manual cars. All Genesis Coupes are equipped 
with a TORSEN limited slip differential to give 
optimum grip and control (or if you have the 
skill; optimum drift control). 

The Genesis Coupe has an attractive body 
and a luxurious interior to match. The 19-inch 


wheels are well proportioned to the size of 
the car and compliment the curves of the car 
beautifully as do the HID headlamps and LED 
tail lamps. It has an interior that would not 
look out of place in a luxury car costing twice 
as much, and is filled with gadgets and safety 
features. With an affordable price to boot, the 
Genesis coupe has everything covered. Think of 
it like a girl that has brains, beauty, and a kind 
heart. Who would not want that? 



HYUNDAI SANTA FE 

We all wish we could drive a sports car every 
day. However, real world requirements for 
seating, cargo space and our extreme road 
conditions mean that we usually have to settle 
for something more practical. Crossover 
vehicles that combine the toughness of a 
traditional pickup truck based SUV with the 
refinement of a car fill this need perfectly. The 
Hyundai Santa Fe (named after the City of Santa 


Fe in New Mexico, in case you’re wondering) 
combines the best from the two in a package 
that’s hard to beat. 

In this field, the Santa Fe stands out from the 
competition. The first thing you notice is the 
striking exterior. Hyundai says it’s ‘engineered 
by a fierce fire storm’ and it looks the part. 
Clean flowing lines are complemented by 
bold styling cues. Nineteen-inch wheels, HID 
headlamps and LED tail lamps finish it off 
beautifully. Safety is of utmost importance in 


this class and the Santa Fe boasts of a five-star 
rating in the Euro NCAP safety test, the highest 
possible score. Combined with a smattering of 
airbags, available four wheel drive, advanced 
electronic stability controls and a rearview 
display camera, the Santa Fe is as safe as it 
can get. Power comes from the 2.2L R eVGT 
Diesel engine delivering 197PS and 43 KG-M 
of torque, giving the Santa Fe enough of a 
kick that could put most boy racers to shame. 

A 6-speed H-matic transmission is standard 


ensuring excellent fuel economy. Everything 
inside feels premium and an available sun roof, 
keyless entry with push button start and a center 
console with a touch screen display round out 
the package. 

The Hyundai Santa Fe proves that we can 
have our cake and eat it too. It’s a practical 
vehicle that does not compromise on safety 
and performance. Things don’t get much better 
than that. 
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YOUR MONEY'S 



B efore you have another mad go with 

that credit card, and post your mindless 
wares as social media updates, let's 
wrap our heads around one of life's 
basic definitions: luxury, ambition, and 
your spending behaviors. 

The early cave-people might have had no 
concept of luxury. Why should they? An extra 
bison's hide may have been used as a floor-mat 
in summer and as an extra blanket in winter. An 
additional wooden club or two may have been 
reserved for that time when one broke and 
an immediate replacement was needed. 

Who knew when a saber-toothed tiger 
or a grizzly bear would come around 
to endanger one's family at a time 
when a club got broke? A club was 
as essential to those people as a 
cell phone is to a businessman or 
a young student today. Anything 
and everything they owned had 
an immediate function and a 
practical purpose. 

And that is the basic 
definition of luxury-something 
that has no immediate function 
and practical purpose other than 
that of it being owned or possessed. 

Possessing is the main reason; the use 
is secondary or even immaterial. Let us 
explain further. 

A Rolex watch, to a tycoon, is not a 
luxury. As long as one can afford it, buying 
a Rolex, or a Rolls Royce, for that matter, 
instead of a Toyota sedan is a given or an 
understandable action. But for an ordinary 
employee who has to save for a decade or two 
to buy one, it becomes a luxury. The immediate 
function of having a time-teller gives way to 
the lesser need of having an expensive, hence, 
more precious or valuable (read: glamorous) 
item. If the watch is not running well, one can 
still take pride that it is a Rolex and can fetch 
a good price anytime, whether fixed or not. A 
cheap watch loses all its value almost totally 
once it runs down. Nobody throws away an 
old Rolex. It has no practical use other than the 
fact that it has an intrinsic value as a piece of 
jewelry aside from being a time-teller. Durability, 
the universal justifier of luxuries, comes to the 
owner's defense. Common sense, however, will 
tell you that with less than half of the Rolex's 
price, one may buy more than a dozen good 
quality watches which will last more than a 
lifetime. Luxury-makers seek the luxury users. 

Luxuries divide people then into those who 
can afford and those who cannot, or to those 


who have the power to possess anything and 
those who end up only desiring to possess 
something. The first, who are the truly wealthy, 
eat ambition for breakfast and sleep through 
and within it (or try to, at least) at night. The 
second, who only dream to become wealthy, 
often starve of ambition like food, except in 
their minds, and sleep weary of not having 
more than what they had when they started 
the day. To the latter, a flat screen TV may be a 
luxury, and so is a trip to the spa once a month. 
To such a person, ambition often means merely 
surviving or making ends meet. To those truly 
wanting materially, luxury consists of watching 
the moon at night while singing with a guitar, 
that is, when they are not 

too tired or 



worried to do so. In some cases, many of the 
youth get lulled into their elusive dreams of 
becoming a recording star while listening to 
reggae or R&B on a China-made iPhone. 

Attached to ambition, of course, is the 
level of a person's happiness or contentment 
in life. The wealthy are often assumed to be 
happy, secure and contented. Right? Maybe 
not, in general. They do equate satisfaction or 
accomplishment to their ability to attain their 
ambitions or personal goals. Hence, having 
luxuries may be seen as the ultimate measure 
that one has reached the height of living or 
of having gained true happiness in human 
existence. Luxury then becomes a visible 
standard upon which most people then set 
their eyes on and their watering mouths upon. 
Rarely do people relate luxury with attaining 
spiritual or intellectual excellence. Necessity, 
duty and obligation do not give place to luxury 


or extraneous wants, only to the passion for 
intangible things. Often-times, such a noble 
ambition denies and even condemns luxurious 
living. The ancient sages and artists, not the 
modern ones obviously, will attest to this fact. 

With technology, however, and the 
economic leveling that it allows for more people 
to possess beyond the accepted limits of the 
immediate function and practical purpose, 
many of the masses, unlike the cave-people, 
can now own more than one or two of certain 
properties or tools, such as cell phones, cars 
and even houses. A friend owned several 
double copies of pirated DVDs merely because 
they were cheap and having two did not make 
a dent on his pocket, even if he never used one 
of them. Or, like the cave-man, anytime one 
disc broke down, as pirated things often do, 
the other copy came in handy. In some cases, 
such "luxuries" were bought as future gifts to 
friends. No immediate function, no practical 
purpose (giving away a luxury is almost always 
an afterthought, or a never-thought). 

As so, we see ordinary employees or even 
overseas workers popping out their iPads or 
iPhones just as casually as the genuinely rich. 
Luxury and ambition, it seems, have somehow 
met somewhere in the middle of all this 
technologically-driven and commercially-driven 
evolution of human culture and life. Yes, 
people may still be clearly segregated in 
terms of what kind of car and house 
they own, but inside the mall or the 
restaurant, the well-off and the not-so- 
well-off mingle as if they were sheep 
and goat eating the same grass in the 
same meadow. 

This phenomenon is even more 
evident when one visits showrooms 
of real estate companies selling 
condo units. Not only do you see 
the well-heeled mixing with the 
sandal-heeled overseas workers from 
Dubai or Singapore; the latter set 
practically outnumbers the first. Of 
course, one can say that the wealthy 
will buy properties in the upscale areas. 

On the contrary, the wealthy will scoop up 
the cheaper units, hoping for a windfall in 
resale income. Luxury, in this case, involves not 
merely possessing but also having the chance to 
possess more from what one already possesses. 
Luxury begets luxury. 

True, a Patek Philippe watch may not 
produce another Patek Philippe watch; but a 
condo unit or several of them will. This, the 
rich and the not-so-rich know very well. Which 
reminds us of a story told about a Chinese 
businessman who built a tall commercial 
building beside his old, rundown house in 
Caloocan. His less enterprising friends scoffed 
at him for neglecting his house and his family, 
to which he answered, "Bahay hindi pwede 
gawa building; pero building pwede gawa kahit 
ilan bahay!" 

The man's ambition was not in having 
luxury that will not make more money. It was 
in having something that produced enough 
for him to allow him to deal with his essential 
needs and, if he wanted, his luxuries. His focus 
was on the immediate function and practical 
use of an asset. 

Another payday. Consider diligence, 
patience and common sense. Q 
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WOMEN 



go mental! Women would 
go crazy, and I am admittedly 
one of them—not over 
one-night stands, but the 
whole process. I often 
question and grin about 
how women engage in 
the act, and that is not within the context of 
morals. I still find it a rather pleasurable thrill 
of an activity. Has a single female friend ever 
asked me for a morning after pill? Oh, yes, as 
I have been educated by the use of it from a 
past relationship, I am happy to share to some 
friends how to prevent the dreaded unplanned 
pregnancy. Let's face it. It can happen (not 
necessarily 'bound to', but it will). Right now 
though, a woman genuinely has her ways. 

Throughout this ordeal of text messages in 
the morning from some friends, I laugh out and 
start to analyze how the whole thing transpired 
the night before. We, as women, have 
differences in our own terms of expectations 
from a one-night stand. But hear me out, I also 
am bombarded with prerequisites as to what 
should a man be or not if, just in case, I choose 
to fit in the place of this modern psychosexual 
interaction which, I think, is a by-product of 
the signs of the times, media, openness 
to new things and, of course, sexual 
freedom. 

When in a bar or a date with my 
ladies, half-drunk, wasted or luckily 
sober, I keep to myself, I keep my 
senses to go home clear-minded 
as much as possible. But if in 
any case the big scene occurs, or 
when I witness friends go through 
the transaction before the act, I 
would really like to observe close. 

And observe I did. One friend 
chose someone who is as smart and 
intellectual as she is, who speaks the 
same level of language—keep in mind: 
fluent in English, eloquent in speech. This 
is her turn-on. This one switches the faucet 
as both exchange a diarrhea of theories and 
post modern philosophies, a foreplay for the 
brains, before the sexes get to action. 

Women have a heap of reasons for getting 
a kick out of this prowl. I went around asking 
female friends what their reasons would be 
for this continuing knack of a one-night stand. 
Listen up, men, as I would cover all the areas 
as much as possible. As the cliche goes, there 
really are different strokes for different folks. 

Men have the tendency to lose that neat 
crisp shirt after a shot or two, while ladies 
prefer men who have an awareness of how they 
look. It's not severe vanity, but just sticking to 
the cardinal rule to be presentable. If you ask 
me, that in itself is a sense of style. Keep that 
projectile of a pulutan in your throat and not 
on your shirtsleeves. You must know by now 
that when you're too drunk, junior would not 
be in his a-game. This state includes the breath. 
Be keen enough. Don't second-guess bringing 
mints. 


It sounds superficial but the variety spreads 
with an exclusive sort of a lean, muscular body, 
with a towering height included. Another friend 
insists that the modern man be discreet; his 
Adam's apple should not be a convertible mega 
phone. Furthermore, others vaguely answered 
"chemistry", perhaps as the aforementioned 
requirement, intellectual followed by physical 
and emotional or vice versa. 


Chemistry has many branches at this point. 
It's science, after all. A girl friend said it must 
be "an undeniable connection." It could 
be chemistry found in the drinks, the smoke 
fogging up the bar, caffeine from the coffee in 
a cafe, or a real high score in that subject if one 
is in university. 

Men who chitchat turn them off. Most girls 
shared that guys who flaunt many things from 
clothes to jewelry and car keys happen to be 
a big no-no. Men who talk about positions in 
their jobs and how much they make bore the 
nuts out of women. That's rather not the cool 
kind of cocky and there is actually one. Do not 
start with a pity-party, and avoid lengthy stories 
of your tragic love affairs. 

The length or duration of friendship or 
familiarity is also a security, it keeps the woman 


comfortable at some point that she is not only 
acquainted with the guy but also sometimes 
he is from her own circle of friends. Time is 
of the essence. There are also pre-arranged 
agreements with one-night stands, which some 
women prefer. You might still have a chance 
with that long-time friend-crush. It might 
even get to somewhere worthwhile and more 
meaningful. I'd say I want to be categorized in 
this area. 

Answers oscillate from hygiene to 
resemblance to actors, "He should be wearing 
socks, and no white socks." The guy should not 
be wearing braces, retainers and eyeglasses. 
No khaki pants, please, and pleated 
at that. He should only be Benedict 
Cumberbatch and I will find his traces 
in a bar until it kills me. 

"Who sleeps with an intoxicated 
man? His blurbs, intelligent or 
unintelligible should still carry his 
dignified stance." 

Work out those style and 
sensual curls, because imagine 
all of these reasons, all of these 
things that a man should be if he 
wants to get a girl in bed! It must 
be, and almost the same rigors, as 
with trying to let someone in one's life 
permanently. It is meticulously weighing 
all the pros and cons, looking at the person 
in the dark and, at the same time, in the light, 
the morning after. 

I suppose that to level the playing field, one 
must understand that a woman has grown to 
have a say in things. It could be a guy's sense 
of awareness that the woman in the bar is not 
just one of the ladies parading to and from the 
ladies room to get his attention. The modern 
playboy should be taken by winning confidence 
first. We have fussed over getting to that brand 
of confidence, and as effortless we sway with it 
now, we expect it to be noticed first. 

I try to convince myself that one-night 
stands are just strokes of abnormality in the 
normalcy we strive to be in. It happens because, 
in all honesty, women are not mindless about 
it. It has grown out to be a dangerous way 
of trying to strike luck, but still always a leap 
of faith. It is still a risk, and somewhere in the 
obscurity of this decision, a chance to find true 
love after all. 

Now, floss and pick up your dry cleaning. 

□ 
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BREWING NATIONAL TERMS AND CONDITIONS 


THE 

BANGSAMORO 

QUESTION 


BY JUAN FONTEJON 
ILLUSTRATION BY JAMES SANTOS 


E ven Moro leader Nur Misuari 

must have sensed a new peace 
deal is in the bag. On the heels 
of bombings in Central Mindanao 
in July that killed 14, he declared 
"independence". He is disgruntled that the 
government has yet to fully implement the 
1996 pact with the Moro National Liberation 
Front (MNLF), which he founded, but is 
negotiating a better one with its breakaway 
group, the Moro Islamic Liberation Front 
(MILF). 

Despite Misuari's antics and the 
bombings blamed on rogue rebels, the 
negotiators recently resumed talks on the 
two remaining annexes on power-sharing and 
decommissioning of forces in Kuala Lumpur. 
President Benigno Aquino III is bent on signing 
a comprehensive agreement with the MILF by 
year-end, and hopes that by the time he steps 
down in June 2016, a new Bangsamoro entity 
is in effect. 

The framework agreement on 
Bangsamoro, signed in October last year, 
and the annexes would comprise the final 
agreement. So far, the annexes on wealth¬ 
sharing, transitional arrangements and 
modalities have already been signed. But what 
exactly is this new agreement that makes 
Misuari see red? What does it mean for the 
Bangsamoro people, the original inhabitants 
of Mindanao and the Sulu archipelago and its 
adjacent islands including Palawan at the time 
of Spanish conquest, and their descendants? 

In this deal, the new entity, called 
Bangsamoro, will enjoy greater economic 
powers than the Autonomous Region in 
Muslim Mindanao (ARMM). In effect, it 
will replace ARMM - home to the country's 
poorest and troubled provinces such as 
Basilan, Lanao del Sur, Maguindanao, Sulu, 















Tawi-tawi and Shariff Kabunsuan. Carved out 
of the Muslim-provinces in the late 1980s, 
the ARMM did not improve the lot of poor 
Muslims and was a "failed experiment" in 
autonomy, officials say. 


"BASIC 
LAW SHALL 
ENTRENCH THE 
NEW RELATIONS 
BETWEEN THE 
BANGSAMORO 
AND THE 
PHILIPPINE 
GOVERNMENT 
FOUNDED ON 
THE PRINCIPLES 
OF PARITY 
OF ESTEEM, 
MUTUAL 
RESPECT, SELF- 
SUFFICIENCY 
AND 

COOPERATION 

AND 

CONTINUING 
DIALOGUE 
TO FURTHER 
ENHANCE 
THIS UNIQUE 
AND SPECIAL 
RELATIONS 
THAT BOTH 
RESPECTS AND 
RECOGNIZES 
OUR UNIQUE 
HISTORY BUT 
BRAVE ENOUGH 
TO FACE ALL 
POSSIBILITIES IN 
THE FUTURE." 


Its geographical 
scope will be 
determined in a 
plebiscite. But 
officials say its 
envisioned core 
territory goes 
beyond ARMM, 
and covers Marawi, 
Cotabato and 
Isabela cities as well 
as six municipalities 
in Lanao del Norte 
and barangays in 
six municipalities 
in North Cotabato 
that voted for 
inclusion in the 
ARMM in the 
2001 plebiscite, 
among others. 

Economically, 
this new entity 
stands to enjoy 
more benefits. 
Under the 
wealth-sharing 
annex signed 
in July, the 
government lets 
the Bangsamoro 
enjoy a hundred 
percent of 
revenues from 
the use and 
development 
of non-metallic 
minerals and 
75-percent 
of revenues 
from metallic 
minerals. In terms 
of sharing of 
national taxes 
collected in the 


territory, the 

Bangsamoro people will corner 75-percent, 
up from the 70-percent under the ARMM. 
The "jewel in the crown" is that the 
territory will get automatic appropriation by 
way of a lump sum amount in the national 
budget. Meaning, its leaders don't need to 
appear in Congress to defend the budget, 
unlike current ARMM officials. 

To what extent will the future Bangsamoro 
officials share power with the national 
government and how soon can the MILF 
demobilize their forces and lay down 
their arms will be the subject of talks in 
the coming months. In the meantime, 
the Transition Commission—chaired by 
Mohagher Iqbal, concurrent chair of the 


BUT AS ONE TOP MILF LEADER ONCE 
SAID: "ONCE THE AGREEMENT IS 
SEALED ; IT WOULD BE VERY DIFFICULT 
FOR THEM TO DESTROY IT" 


MILF's peace negotiating panel—is crafting 
the basic Bangsamoro law which will be 
submitted to Congress for approval and will 
be ratified in a plebiscite. In his speech at 
the first official gathering of the Transition 
Commission in April, Iqbal stated that, 

"Basic Law shall entrench the new relations 
between the Bangsamoro and the Philippine 
government founded on the principles 
of parity of esteem, mutual respect, self- 
sufficiency and cooperation and continuing 
dialogue to further enhance this unique 
and special relations that both respects and 
recognizes our unique history but brave 
enough to face all possibilities in the future.' 
Furthermore, he believed that Bangsamoro 


should be entrenched, not for being superior 
over others but for bringing uniqueness and 
diversity to the country's national heritage. 

If all goes well, by 2016, simultaneous with 
the national elections, new leaders of the 
Bangsamoro territory will also be elected. 

The new deal holds so much promise of 
peace, stability and development for a region 
torn by decades of insurgency, banditry and 
poverty. The road to peace will always be 
fraught with danger; spoilers are lurking 
in the shadows waiting to ambush. But as 
one top MILF leader once said: "Once the 
agreement is sealed, it would be very difficult 
for them to destroy it." Q 


CUSTOMER DISSATISFACTION 

BY LAUREN ACURANTES 

ILLUSTRATIONS BY JEFF INFANTE AND JAMES SANTOS 


F or a country with an oversupply of 
malls and a thriving BPO industry, it 
is still surprising that some businesses 
still miss the mark on reliable 
customer service. "There is selling 
and then there is servicing," say the talent 
management experts, Development Dimensions 
International Philippines (DDI). "It's, of course, 
important that you know your product but it's 
equally important to know, understand and be 
sensitive to the customers that you have." The 
very basic traits of Filipinos—friendly, warm, 
caring, giving, hospitable, accommodating— 
seem to make us well-suited to be service 
providers. But is it enough? Is it enough that 
we can smile and charm our way into closing 
a sale? Is it enough that we are friendly and 
accommodating? 

As a consumer, you come across 
many different types of customer service 
representatives; from those that genuinely want 
to help you to those that go the extra mile in 
getting you what you need. Obviously these are 
the employees that understand their worth in the 
company. Give these business owners an award 
for they evidently understand the value of having 


Howard Schultz, said it best, "Our mission 
statement about treating people with respect 
and dignity is not just words but a creed we live 
by every day. You can't expect your employees 
to exceed the expectations of your customers if 
you don't exceed the employee's expectations of 
management." The man clearly puts his money 
where his mouth is because Starbuck's particular 
brand of customer service is consistent in most of 
their locations all over the world. 

Perhaps local department store owners and 
restaurateurs can learn a thing or two from him. 
Prevalent in those types of businesses is the hiring 
of contractual workers. Contractual workers 
or fixed-rate employees are laborers whose 
employment is fixed only for a certain period of 
time, usually five to six months. At the end of the 
contract period, the employer has the power to 
either end or renew their contract for the same 
period of time in which they were hired, leading 
this type of employment to be flippantly called 
'5-5-5', named, quite fittingly, after a popular 
canned sardine brand. These employees are not 
entitled to any benefits and may be subject to 
inhumane working hours and conditions. Little 
wonder then that the type of service you get 





from some of these establishments are erratic at 
best and deplorable at worst. 

Take for instance, the demo guys. These are 
the guys equipped with the microphone who call 
Yam Sir," regardless 
of the fact that the 
only people they are 
pandering to are two 
women. Or how about 
the girl who sells you 
donuts by telling you, 
in a very bored tone, 
that, "Yes, ma'am. 
Donut po," when you 
are clearly looking at a 
display case filled with, 
you guessed it, donuts. 
I know they're donuts, 
dear, but thank you for 
stating the obvious. 
And then there's the 
stalker. These are 
the sales people that 
follow your every move 
around the store. 
Sometimes they don't 
even say anything, not 
even a sales pitch; they 
just hover and make 
you feel like you're a 
shoplifter. But when 
they do talk, it's even 
more annoying. Pick 
up an item and they'll 
tell you they have that 
in different colors. Pick 
another item and they could go on and on about 
how that's one of their bestsellers and they only 
have limited stock so you might as well grab 


one now. On the flip side, there are those who 
don't even acknowledge your presence. Not even 
through a simple 'hello'. More often than not, 
these are the staff that huddle in twos or threes 
and clam up the minute you walk in to the store. 
Sorry, was there a 'Do Not Disturb' sign on the 
door ? But really the worst offenders are the ones 
who stick devotedly to the spiel. They smile. They 
greet you in a clear voice. They offer you a basket 
for your convenience. They tell you in a cheery 
voice that you have three items you'd like to 
try on and that the first changing room to your 
left is free. But beyond that, there is nothing. 


THE VERY BASIC 
TRAITS OF 
FILIPINOS— 
FRIENDLY, WARM, 
CARING, GIVING, 
HOSPITABLE, 
ACCOMMODATING— 
SEEM TO MAKE US 
WELL-SUITED TO BE 
SERVICE PROVIDERS. 


There is no genuineness in their manner or their 
tone. Their movements become almost robotic, 
automatic, as if they were hard wired that way. 
These are the ones that will not even make small 
talk for fear that they might lose their job if they 


deviate from what management has taught them 
to do. The interaction between the consumer and 
the service provider becomes as intimate as using 
an app to find what you are really looking for. 

But as a consumer, we also have to do our 
part. According to the trainers at DDI, "With 
customers there are 'walkers' and 'talkers'. 
'Walkers', if they're not satisfied, they just walk 
away and tell other people. 'Talkers' are the ones 
who complain and give feedback. Obviously, as a 
business, you'll want the 'talkers' more than the 
'walkers'." Be a talker. Tell your favorite place of 
business why you think they're service is great or 
why you think they still need to improve in some 
areas. Take your part as a consumer responsibly 
because only then will we truly be able to claim 
that our service is world-class. O 



out to all and sundry, "M< 

OUR MISSION 
STATEMENT 
ABOUT 
TREATING 
PEOPLE WITH 
RESPECTAND 
DIGNITY IS NOT 
JUST WORDS 
BUT A CREED WE 
LIVE BY EVERY 
DAY. YOU CAN'T 
EXPECT YOUR 
EMPLOYEES TO 
EXCEED THE 
EXPECTATIONS 
OF YOUR 
CUSTOMERS 
IF YOU DON'T 
EXCEED THE 
EMPLOYEE'S 
EXPECTATIONS 
OF 

MANAGEMENT. 
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lang talaga. I’m quite friendly 
kaya. Siguro dahil din syempre 
kailangan sa job ko.” 




“It’s a case of wrong impression 













LIKE THE PARALYZING BEAUTY OF A SCENIC VIEW, 

a scantily clad woman out of nowhere can leave a man gasping for air. 
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“I take pride in being a 
Playmate pero I don’t see that 
as the ‘end all-be all’ of my 
career. I wanted to use my 
college degree and also focus 
on my professional growth,” 

A t a glance, 2012 Playmate 
of the Year Jobie Quinn 
might seem snobbish and a 
little intimidating. With her 
alluring yet piercing stare, 
her formidably beautiful 
face matched with a lithe, sensual body? 

It's not such a surprise that men would be 
intimidated. Their loss, we say, as that's 
not really the case with this Playmate as 
she hides a warm and bubbly personality 
behind her austere facade. "It's a case of 
wrong impression lang talaga. I'm quite 
friendly kaya. Siguro dahil din syempre 
kailangan sa job ko," she said. 

Though she first started with PLAYBOY 
as a Bunny, she took on the mantle of 
Playmate as Miss April back in 2011. There, 
she stunned everyone - friends and family 
alike - with a seductive transition from a 
sweet treat to a spicy temptation. Since 
then, she has been working for PLAYBOY 
Philippines as the Media Relations head 
where she interacts and corresponds 
with the media for Playboy events and 
announcements. 

In this career, she encounters different 
challenges and experiences different 
pleasures. "One of the perks of this job 
is the travel. I love traveling and I've been 
to Thailand, Hong Kong, Singapore, 
Cambodia, and many more. I don't play 
favorites kasi I love experiencing new 
cultures. You get to compare how their 
customs and traditions are different from 
ours, as well as meet different people," 
she affirmed. 

Don't fret and think that her Playmate 
days are over, however, as that's not the 
case here. In fact, she was more than ready 
to kick things up a notch in this shoot. 
Bolder than ever, there's no denying that 
Jobie Quinn conquered this shoot, one 
photo at a time. 

"I take pride in being a Playmate pero 
I don't see that as the 'end all-be all' of 
my career. I wanted to use my college 
degree and also focus on my professional 
growth," Jobie explained. This new 
shoot, however, proves that the "Once a 
Playmate, always a Playmate" quote would 
always ring true. As you've probably seen 
by now, Jobie Quinn is not pulling punches 
on this one. Daring it all, she definitely 
showed us why that 2012 PMOY crown 
was hers and hers alone. Q 









THE 


TONY HARRIS, CHIEF 


EXECUTIVE OF BBDO GUERRERO, 
MAY BE AN ENGLISHMAN IN 
MANILA BUT AN ALIEN TO THE 
CULTURE OF THE PHILIPPINES 
HE IS NOT. HE IS, AFTER ALL, 
THE MAN THAT LED A TEAM OF 
ADVERTISING PROFESSIONALS 
TO CAPTURE THE WORLD 
WITH THE DEPARTMENT OF 
TOURISM’S LATEST CAMPAIGN 
AND SLOGAN, “IT’S MORE FUN 
IN THE PHILIPPINES.” 
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MAN OF THE MONTH 


TONY HARRIS 

INTERVIEW BY LAUREN ACURANTES 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY OWEN REYES 


I n the spacious, industrial conference room at the 

BBDO Guerrero I Proximity Philippines headquarters 
in Makati, complete with Mad Men-esque white 
leather swivel chairs and blown up posters of various 
"It's More Fun..." photos and amusing Saridon print 
ads adorning the wall and looking dapper in his 
navy blue pinstripe suit, sat a man before us who 
obviously lived and breathed advertising. He has the 
most startling blue eyes you'll ever see in this part of the world and while 
a big man, he spoke softly—almost in an undertone that we had to strain 
over the noise of the air conditioner in the room—but expertly and with 
authority. It was easy to see why clients would feel at ease talking to 
him about their advertising concerns. And even easier to see why David 
Guerrero, Chairman and Chief Creative Director of BBDO Guerrero, 
entrusted him with the job of overseeing the first Filipino advertising firm 
to ever be listed in the Top 50 creative agencies in the world by The Gunn 
Report, "the globally acknowledged authority on advertising agency 
creative rankings." 

Tony Harris, Chief Executive of BBDO Guerrero, may be an Englishman 
in Manila but an alien to the culture of the Philippines he is not. He is, 
after all, the man that led a team of advertising professionals to capture 
the world with the Department of Tourism's latest campaign and slogan, 
"It's More Fun in the Philippines." Within 48 hours of its launch, the 
campaign trended on Twitter worldwide, evoked a myriad of reactions 
on Facebook, and brought on an onslaught of memes that went from 
downright hilarious to caustic to corny. Yet despite the success the 
campaign has seen online, he insists that TV is still the heavyweight 
champion when it comes to advertising. "TV is still king. TV is still a 
very, very influential media on which the bulk of the client's money still 
goes. And here, it's usually important. I think ... over 90-percent of the 
population is still interacting over TV advertising so we can't rule it out 
completely. You get a lot of, 'Digital is great.' 'Traditional advertising 
will die.' All of that is true and untrue. Digital is terribly important to 
people now. Everyone's carrying a cellphone. In the Philippines, there's a 
50-percent penetration of smartphones within 24 months. That's huge. 
And that's gonna be really, really important to people. They're not going 
to need a desktop or a laptop anymore, they're just going to access it 
all through their smartphones ... [and] all of that is very important for 
advertising and brands. But equally important is, people still like to sit 
down and be entertained. The opportunity to still sort of intrude is there," 
he declared. 

"Digital is useful for people because it's allowing them to be 
entertained, to interact, to be in communication with people in ways 
in which they weren't before. But it's all part of the bigger picture. The 
better your idea, the more integrated across mediums and technologies, 
the better your brand will be. It's just finding the right moment to use 


it ... The internet is fantastic. It's made people immediately know who, 
what, why, how; you could find out how to fold a pocket handkerchief. 
You can book airline tickets. I can Google who I'm about to have an 
interview with. You know what the backgrounds are, as I'm sure you do. 
And all those things are really useful, let's not be frightened of it. Let's find 
out how we can make it relevant for the brands or projects that we deal 
with," he added. 

And the reason the tourism campaign worked was because of its 
interactivity, the truth behind the simple turn of phrase and the energizing 
effect it has on the public. "David [Guerrero] wrote the line ... [and] if 
you look at what the competitors are doing ... It's Amazing Thailand, 
Wonderful Indonesia, Incredible India, it's all kind of, 'Look at what we 
do. Observe it and get back on your plane and go back to where ever 
you come from.' But we said, wouldn't it be better if we had something 
a bit more interactive; it was more about the experience of being here. 

And so that was the first thing. Then the second thing is, the reason to 
do that is, Filipinos; because if you ask people about the Philippines who 
don't really know anything about it, they'll say, 'Traffic, crime, corruption, 
Imelda Marcos' shoes and you threw the Beatles out.' Those are the five 
things that people would know about the Philippines. And that's kind of 
what people know. It's all very negative, but then you talk to people about 
Filipinos ... and it's the exact opposite. It's, 'Kind, hospitable, humorous, 
generous, great company and fun,' amongst many other things. We 
don't get any negatives. We get wonderful things. So we said, 'Let's not 
talk about the Philippines. Let's root it in the human experience of being 
here.' And the final thing was actually about trying to be competitive. The 
natural inclination is to be quite humble and quite shy about wanting to 
promote yourself here. It's not a problem when you come from a country 
called Great Britain. Some people on the team were saying, 'Isn't it quite 
boastful? Will we offend people?' But if you want to go from good to 
great, you gotta say why you're better," he shared. 

Turning the Filipino people into a tourism sales force was one of the 
directives Department of Tourism Secretary Ramon Jimenez gave various 
agencies that presented. Prior to that, he said in an earlier speech that 
he wanted "to use buzzfeed. The Philippines is the home of buzzfeed." 
"And social media was so important to him, much more important than it 
is in other places. And he said, 'We will harness the power of the Filipino 
people and their love of buzz and buzzfeed. Simple tools to make the 
campaign work harder,' added Harris. 

And the Filipino public answered with great force. "Numbers are up, 
expenditure in the country is up and people are voting Palawan and 
Boracay as amongst the world's best destination to go to," he proudly 
claimed, pronouncing Palawan as PAH-la-wan and Boracay as BOH-ra- 
kai, as only a foreigner still learning the local language would do. "That 
project was within six months of me arriving here so it was all quite a 
roller coaster," he boasted and, oh, what a ride it has been. □ 
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For 22-year-old El Dorado Hills, California native Jaslyn Ome, a love 
for the local Los Angeles sports teams came quite naturally because of 
her environment. Standing 5'5", Jaslyn isn't shy about her loyalty to 
the Dodgers of Major League Baseball or to the Lakers of the National 
Basketball Association. On top of being a fan however, Jaslyn is a self- 
proclaimed jet-skier, paddle-boarder and (surprise!) a shark-lover. "I am 
obsessed with sharks," she says with pride. "I love being around the 
ocean." 

Asked which Lakers player would best fend off a shark attack, the beauty 
reveals she definitely isn't your typical blonde surfer girl when she says, 
"I'd say Metta World Peace would be the best to fight off a shark! He's 


known to brawl a bit, so at least he would stand a good chance." Despite 
the player formerly known as Ron Artest being subsequently released by 
the Lakers, that kind of statement proves this exotic mix of East Indian, 
Black and Caucasian bloodlines knows her hoops. Still, she's quite focused 
on her career path once her time as centerfold ends. "I'd love to have my 
own line of beauty products and get into acting and hosting," she notes. 

Her exotic looks make her stand out in whatever crowd she's in, but it's 
that little tomboyish sports-lover in her that puts Jaslyn over the top in 
many men's eyes. She's a homerun and a slam dunk all rolled in 
sizzling package. You have been warned, sharks. H 
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“While the men are still savages, the women appear to be 

somewhat civilized. ” 
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Why do women fake orgasm? 
Because men fake foreplay, 
g the Clitoral Side: Masters and 
ho, through their research, proved 
her "vaginal" or "clitoral", it was 
clitorises that provided the orgasm 
when women achieved vaginal orgasms 
their male partners' thrusting and 
g long enough, it was because of the 
hood that also went back and forth and 
itimulated the clitorises, 
untless women who were embarrassed 
their orgasms came mainly through 
ulation of the clitoris through masturbation, 
!w no longer felt ashamed. Those who 
: orried there was something wrong with them 
ecause orgasms never happened while the 
an was inside them, now believed there was 
nothing wrong with them. Of course, men are 
not superfluous (though, some women might 
argue otherwise). In fact, as important and I 
would say necessary, for many women who 
enjoy coming with their partners and love it 
if it is their men who help them come; either 
through foreplay (and/or postcoitally) using their 
tongues, fingers or hands. 

In other words, this is not mere hypothesizing 
and theorizing; there is now actual research 
to back up that being able to have a vaginal 
orgasm is not the be-all and end-all of female 






Ladies and 
Gentlemen, 

In the blue corner... 
the "masculine" 
reassurance that 
vaginal orgasm is the 
better orgasm. 

In the red corner. 

the female contention 
that the clitoral is 
better. 


sexuality. There is confirmation through 
numerous studies that a female's maturity 
and self development has nothing to do with 
whether she can come with a penis inside her 
or not. 

Yes, Freud suggested otherwise, but bright as 
he is, he didn't get it right, since his statements 
were not based on a deep knowledge of female 
anatomy. But you've got to give it to him 
anyway, because he was, at least honest enough 
to admit such in his book The Question of Lay 
Analysis (1926) where he actually states that, 
"We know less about the sexual life of little girls 
than of boys. But we need not feel ashamed of 
this distinction; after all, the sexual life of adult 
women is a 'dark continent' for psychology." 

If proof seems obvious, why is the jury still 
out when it comes to the question: vaginal vs. 
clitoral orgasms? 

Isn't the "verdict" obvious based on research? 

Or, maybe, the question is wrong. Maybe 
the question shouldn't be presented as a false 
dichotomy, that it's either a vaginal orgasm OR 
a clitoral orgasm. After all, Freud was a product 
of his time and in 1905, when he first shared 
his theory of the vaginal being more mature 
than the clitoral, men were considered superior 
to women and what better way to further 
perpetuate this myth by accusing women of 
being immature if they didn't get orgasms 
through penises pumping away at their vaginas? 

This way, the men get off scot free, so to 


speak, since it is the women's less advanced 
stage of psychosexual development that makes 
vaginal orgasms non-existent, never the man's 
staying power, angle of erection or kind of 
foreplay. But that was then and now we are in 
the 21 st century. So I ask, "Couldn't an orgasm 
be both clitoral and vaginal? Or, indeed, even 
neither?" As mentioned earlier, to Masters and 
Johnsons, it is both. But that is only because 
Masters and Johnson are more traditional 
and to put it mildly, seemed aware only of 
what Freud and other older psychiatrists said. 
However, later research and my own clinical 
experience prove that it can also be neither. Just 
like a man's, every female orgasm is different. 
True, a majority of female orgasms come from 
clitoral stimulation, but it can also come from 
stimulating (and stimulating only) the cervix, 
earlobes, nipples, anus, etc. 

Finally, women have what is called the mental 
orgasm. That's right: An orgasm without any 
physical stimulation at all. I remember having 
many male clients fantasizing about and 
wondering where they could meet these women 
who could get orgasms simply by looking at 
them from across the room. This fantasy was 
especially predominant among men who'd read 
Shibumi (1979), written by "Trevanian", Rodney 
William Whitaker. 

But from the world of fiction comes a 
reality we never knew possible until the MRIF 
started to be used more. Neuroscientist Barry 


R. Komisaruk, co-author of The Science Of 
Orgasm (2006) says that brain image scanners 
show that "the pleasure centers of the brain 
associated with orgasm light up in women who 
think themselves to orgasm in exactly the same 
way as in women who orgasm through more 
conventional means." 

Basically, a woman can get a mental orgasm 
through breathing exercises and/or fantasy and/ 
or visualizations. 

It is interesting that, just as the field or range 
of female sexuality is much diverse than that of 
male orgasms, so too are the range of fantasies 
during mental orgasms. According to Dr. 
Komisaruk, "Some imagined erotic scenarios ... 
others imagined very romantic scenes, such as a 
lover whispering to them. Others pictured more 
abstract sensual experiences, such as walking 
along a beach or imagining waves of energy 
moving through their body." 

So there you have it: from Freud's sources 
of female orgasm being mainly the vagina and 
the clitoris, we moved on to doctors' admitting 
that other sources actually exist: Her nipples, 
earlobes—even toes! Happily, we have reached 
the point where it is now accepted—at least 
by people in the know which, hopefully, now 
includes Playboy readers—that the brain (and no 
actual physical stimulation) is needed. Indeed, 
the most important organ is the one between 
one's ears. H 
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“AT FIRST I WAS NERVOUS 
SINCE I NEVER POSED LIKE 
THIS BEFORE. I THOUGHT, ‘I’LL 
ONLY BE YOUNG ONCE SO WHY 
NOT FLAUNT IT, DIBAV 



EXQUISITE AND TOO HOT TO HANDLE 
LIKE A PARTICULARLY SPICY DISH, OUR 
MISS OCTOBER IS THE KIND THAT WILL 
LEAVE YOU WANTING MORE. 


W hen you think of 
Paris, the words 
that probably 
come to mind are 
sensuality, class, 
and beauty. Here 
at Playboy, however, have a different but 
equally stunning Paris in mind. Esteemed 
gents, meet your Miss October, Paris Eivissa. 
Naming herself from two gorgeous cities, 
you probably remember this half-Filipino, 
half-Spanish beauty from our Becoming 
Attraction segment last May-June issue. As 
towering as the Eiffel Tower in Paris and 
alluring as the beaches of Ibiza, she donned 
nothing more than a chef's apron and toque 
in that shoot, giving us a spicy taste of 
things to come. Now, the wait is over. 

"At first I was nervous since I never 
posed like this before. I thought, 'I'll only 
be young once so why not flaunt it, dibaT 
Since I'm not in a relationship now, I 
decided to push through with it. Though 
at first medyo nahihiya talaga ako, I had so 
much fun during the shoot and I actually 
enjoyed it. Para sa akin, isang mala king 
honor na maging Playmate," Paris said. 

An adventurous woman, Paris treasures 
new experiences and enjoys what life has 
to offer. In fact, this personality led her to 
jump from one career path to the next; from 
make-up artist to chef and now a full-time 
realtor, this woman braves her own way in 
the world. Though modeling has always 
been part of her life, this sizzling chef one 
day dreams of becoming a businesswoman 
in the food industry. 


Paris also loves traveling. Though she 
has toured all over Asia, she cites El Nido in 
Palawan as her favorite travel destination. 

" Kahit saan saan na ako nakapunta, 
nothing beats our country's beaches. I love 
El Nido k asi yun yung tipo ng lugar na 
pwede kang mag- meditate," she asserted. 
While traveling, she loves meeting new 
people as well as experiencing different 
cultures. Of course, as far as Paris is 
concerned, food culture is paramount. In 
fact, her love for spicy food is matched 
only by her sultry, jaw-dropping body. 

In the sack, Paris shared that she is 
open-minded and liberated, "I get aroused 
when someone kisses my neck. Lahat 
naman ng babae gusto na romantic yung 
partner nila." Of course, this long-legged 
beauty has equally high standards. "Gusto 
ko yung gentleman pero medyo naughty, 
[laughs] I want someone who has a sense 
of humor tsaka may sense kausap. Pero 
number one requirement ko, dapat may 
taste sa pagkain. I love food and I make 
it a point to try new dishes whenever I 
travel kaya dapat alam nya kung saan ako 
dadalhin," she teased. 

Now that you've met our Miss October, 
we know that whenever you hear about 
Paris (the place) you'll have fond memories 
of Paris Eivissa in all her searing glory. 
Exquisite and too hot to handle like a 
particularly spicy dish, our Miss October is 
the kind that will leave you wanting more. 
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“KAHIT SAAN SAAN NA 
AKO NAKAPUNTA, NOTHING 
BEATS OUR COUNTRY’S 
BEACHES. I LOVE EL NIDO 
KASI YUN YUNG TIPO NG 
LUGAR NA PWEDE KANG 
MAG- MEDITATE.” 









V HUMOR 

W PLAYBOY PARTY JOKES 


In a recent interview, Bill Clinton said that despite all the speculation 
surrounding his wife, Hillary, she hadn't said anything to him about running 
for president in 2016. 

In fairness, she hasn't said anything to him since 1998. 

Have you seen Paula Deen's new restaurant menu? 

She serves only crackers. 

I'm not exactly sure about the cause of your problem," a doctor told his 
patient. "I think it could be due to alcohol." 

"That's okay," the patient answered. "I'll come back when you're sober." 

^)oes it hurt?" the man asked. 

"It's very tight," the woman said. 

After maneuvering the man asked, "Does it still hurt?" 

"Yes," the woman replied, "a little." 

"Okay," the man answered, "let's try another shoe size." 

\A/omen might be able to fake orgasms, but men can fake a whole 
relationship. 

man returned home early in the morning after working a night shift, 
went straight up to his bedroom and found his wife in bed with the sheet 
pulled over her head, feigning sleep. Not to be denied, he pulled the sheet 
halfway off and proceeded to give her oral sex. Afterward he went downstairs 
for something to eat and was startled to find breakfast on the table and his 
wife pouring coffee. "How did you get down here so fast?" he asked. "We 
were just making love." 

"Oh my God," his wife gasped, "that's my mother up there! She came 
over with a headache, and I told her to lie down for a while." 

Rushing upstairs, the woman ran into the bedroom and said to her 
mother, "Why didn't you say something?" 

Her mother answered, "I haven't spoken to that jerk in 15 years and I 
wasn't about to start now." 


Surprise sex is the best thing to wake up to... unless you're in prison. 

joke is like sex: Neither is any good if you don't get it. 

couple had been shopping in the mall for hours and became separated. 
Because she didn't have much battery life left in her cell phone, the wife first 
tried to look for her husband in all the sporting goods stores. She couldn't 
find him, so she decided to call. 

"Where are you?" she asked. 

"Remember that jewelry store we walked by a few years ago and you 
loved the gold locket in the window but we couldn't afford it at the time so I 
told you I would buy it for you one day?: he asked. 

"Yes, how could I forget?" she cooed. 

He continued, "Well, I'm at the bar right next door to it." 

^Juring a job interview the hiring manager told the applicant, "We're 
looking for someone who is responsible." 

"Well, I'm your man," the applicant said. "On my last job, whenever 
anything went wrong, they said I was responsible." 

husband and wife were trying to set up a password for the man's new 
iPad. The husband entered "Mypenis." The wife fell on the ground laughing 
when she saw the screen return with the emssage "Error. Not long enough." 

Why can't a blonde dial 911 ? 

She can't find the 11. 

mother overheard her son's evening prayer. "God, I really want a bike," 
he said. 

The mother told him, "It doesn't work like that. The only thing you can 
ask God for is forgiveness." 

The next day the boy stole a bike and rode it to confession. 
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Hunter S. 
Thompson 

The father ofgonzo journalism took too 
many drugs, ran with the Hells Angels, 
chatted with Nixon and ultimately 
killed himself. A look back at a classic 
conversation with a classic iconoclast 





A fter the journalist, politician, rogue, provocateur and 

unapologetic madman Hunter S. Thompson took his own life 
in 2005, his friends, including the actors Johnny Depp and 
Jack Nicholson, honored his last wishes. They fired Thompson's 
ashes out of a cannon. It would have been considered an unusual choice 
for anyone else; for Thompson it was a fittingly incendiary and irreverent 
send-off of a man who had spent his life exploding convention. 

Thompson, who wrote for PLAYBOY, Rolling Stone, The Nation and 
other publications, had his first megahit with Hell's Angels: The Strange 
and Terrible Saga of the Outlaw Motorcycle Gangs, a book based on a 
year he'd spent riding with the Angels. It was the first book written in 
Thompson's signature style of gonzo journalism, in which the author isn't 
merely an observer but a participant in the stories he covers, no matter 
how extreme his participation becomes. Thompson pushed gonzo further 
in his next book, Fear and Loathing in Las Vegas: A Savage Journey to 
the Heart of the American Dream, which chronicles his drug-fueled antics 
as he covers a convention of district attorneys. The book is considered a 
classic, one of the funniest and most irreverent ever written. Soon after, 
Thompson became the model for Uncle Duke, a central character in Garry 
Trudeau's Doonesbury comic strip. 

In 1972 Thompson went back on the road, this time to cover the 
presidential race between George McGovern and Richard Nixon. The result 
was the brilliant Fear and Loathing: On the Campaign Trail. Increasingly, 
nothing separated Thompson's life from his work. He wrote about drugs 
and shooting guns—and he took drugs and shot guns. He wrote about 
politics, and he ran for political office. (He lost a bid to become sheriff of 
his Colorado hometown.) 

When he was 67, Thompson, who had suffered a series of ailments 
over the previous few years, committed suicide. 

Back in 1974 PLAYBOY sent journalist Craig Vetter to interview 
Thompson for the November issue. In the interview Thompson extolled 
drugs and skewered Nixon, who, after winning the 1972 election, was 
embroiled in the investigation of the Watergate burglary and its cover- 
up. The interview was almost complete when, nine days before deadline, 
Nixon resigned. "We might have finished this thing like gentlemen, except 
for Richard Nixon, who might as well have sent the plumbers' unit to 
torch the entire second half, the political half, of the manuscript we have 
worked on so long," wrote Vetter. "All of it has had to be redone in the 
past few sleepless days, and it has broken the spirit of nearly everyone 
even vaguely involved." 


PLAYBOY: Do you get off on politics the same way you get off on drugs? 
THOMPSON: Sometimes. It depends on the politics, depends on the 
drugs...there are different kinds of highs. I had this same discussion in 
Mexico City one night with a guy who wanted me to do Zihuatanejo with 
him and get stoned for about 10 days on the finest flower tops to be 
had in all of Mexico. But I told him I couldn't do that; I had to be back in 
Washington. 

PLAYBOY: That doesn't exactly fit your image as the drug-crazed outlaw 
journalist. Are you saying you'd -rather have been in the capital, covering 
the Senate Watergate hearings or the House Judiciary Committee debate 
on Nixon's impeachment, than stoned on the beach in Mexico with a 
bunch of freaks? 

THOMPSON: Well—it depends on the timing. On Wednesday, I 
might want to go to Washington; on Thursday, I might want to go to 
Zihuatanejo. 

PLAYBOY: Today must be Thursday, because already this morning you've 
had two bloody marys, three beers and about four spoons of some white 
substance, and you've been up for only an hour. You don't deny that 
you're heavily into drugs, do you? 

THOMPSON: No, why should I deny it? I like drugs. Somebody gave me 
this white powder last night. I suspect it's cocaine, but there's only one 
way to find out—look at this shit! It's already crystallized in this goddamn 
humidity. I can't even cut it up with the scissors in my Swiss army knife. 
Actually, coke is a worthless drug anyway. It has no edge. Dollar for dollar, 
it's probably the most inefficient drug on the market. It's not worth the 

Continue to page 107 
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By Scott Carney Illustration by Chris Buzelli 


People come from all over the world to Arizona’s Diamond Mountain 
University, hoping to master Tibetan teachings and achieve peace of 
mind. For some, the search for enlightenment can go terribly wrong 


Ian Thorson was dying of dehydration on an 
Arizona mountaintop, and his wife, Christie 
McNally, didn't think he was going to make 
it. At six in the morning she pressed the red 
SOS button on an emergency satellite beacon. 
Five hours later a search-and-rescue helicopter 
thumped its way to the stranded couple. 
Paramedics with medical supplies rappelled off 
the hovering aircraft, but Thorson was already 
dead when they arrived. McNally required 
hospitalization. 

The two had endured the elements inside 
a tiny, hollowed-out cave for nearly two 
months. To keep the howling winds and freak 
snowstorms at bay, they had dismantled a 
tent and covered the cave entrance with the 
loose cloth. Fifty yards below, in a cleft in the 
rock face, they had stashed a few Rubbermaid 
tubs filled with supplies. Even though they 
considered themselves Buddhists in the Tibetan 
tradition, an oversize book on the Hindu 
goddess Kali lay on the cave floor. When they 
moved there, McNally and Thorson saw the cave 
as a spiritual refuge in the tradition of the great 
Himalayan masters. Their plan was as elegant as 
it was treacherous: They would occupy the cave 
until they achieved enlightenment. They didn't 


expect they might die trying. 

Almost irrespective of the actual spiritual 
practices on the Himalayan plateau, the West's 
fascination with all things Tibetan has spawned 
movies, spiritual studios, charity rock concerts 
and best-selling books that range from dense 
philosophical texts to self-help guides and 
methods to Buddha-fy your business. It seems as 
if almost everyone has tried a spiritual practice 
that originated in Asia, either through a yoga 
class, quiet meditation or just repeating the 
syllable om to calm down. 

For many, the East is an antidote to Western 
anomie, a holistic counterpoint to our chaotic 
lives. We don stretchy pants, roll out yoga 
mats and hit the meditation cushion on the 
same day that we argue about our cell phone 
bill with someone in an Indian call center. Still, 
we look to Asian wisdom to center ourselves, 
to decompress and to block off time to think 
about life's bigger questions. We trust that the 
teachings are authentic and hold the key to 
some hidden truth. 

We forget that the techniques we practice 
today in superheated yoga studios and air- 
conditioned halls originated in foreign lands 
and feudal times that would be unrecognizable 



























to our modern eyes: eras when princely states 
went to war over small points of honor, priests 
dictated social policy and sending a seven- 
year-old to live out his life in a monastery was 
considered perfectly ordinary. 

Yoga, meditation, chakra breathing and 
chanting are powerful physical and mental 
exercises that can have profound effects on 
health and well-being. On their own they are 
neither good nor bad, but like powerful life¬ 
saving drugs, they also have the potential to 
cause great harm. As the scholar Paul Hackett 
of Columbia University once told me, "People 
are mixing and matching religious systems like 
Legos. And the next thing you know, they have 
some fairly powerful psychological and physical 
practices contributing to whatever idiosyncratic 
attitude they've come to. It is no surprise people 
go insane." 

No idea out of Asia has as much power to 
capture our attention as enlightenment. It is a 
goal we strive toward, a sort of perfection of 
the soul, mind and body in which every action 
is precise and meaningful. For Tibetans seeking 
enlightenment, the focus is on the process. 
Americans, for whatever reason, search for inner 
peace as though they're competing in a sporting 
event. Thorson and McNally pursued it with 
the sort of gusto that could break a sprinter's 
leg. And they weren't alone. More than just the 
tragedy of obscure meditators who went off the 
rails in nowhere Arizona, Thorson's death holds 
lessons for anyone seeking spiritual solace in an 
unfamiliar faith. 

• 

Until February 2012, McNally and Thorson were 
rising stars among a small community of Tibetan 
Buddhist meditators and yoga practitioners 
who had come to the desert to escape the 
scrutiny and chaos of the city in order to 
focus on spiritual development. McNally was 
a founding member of Diamond Mountain 
University and Retreat Center—a small campus 
of yurts, campers, temples and retreat cabins 
that sprawls over two rocky valleys adjacent 
to historic Fort Bowie in Arizona. In the past 
decade Diamond Mountain has risen from 
obscurity to become one of the best-known, if 
controversial, centers for Tibetan Buddhism in 
the United States. Its supreme spiritual leader 
is Michael Roach, an Arizona native, Princeton 
graduate and former diamond merchant 
who took up monk's robes in the 1980s and 
remains one of this country's most enthusiastic 
evangelists for Tibetan Buddhism. McNally was 
Roach's most devoted student, his lover, his 
spiritual consort and, eventually, someone he 
recognized as a living goddess. 

For 14 months McNally led one of the most 
ambitious meditation retreats in the Western 
world. Starting in December 2010 she and 
38 other retreat participants pledged to cut 
off all direct contact with the rest of the 
planet and meditate under vows of silence 
for three years, three months and three days. 
Unwilling to speak, they wrote down all their 
communications. Phone lines, air-conditioning 


and the internet were off-limits. The only way 
they could communicate with their families was 
through postal drops once every two weeks. The 
strict measures were intended to remove the 
distractions that infiltrate everyday life and allow 
the retreatants a measure of quiet to focus on 
the structure of their minds. 

Thorson's death might have gone unnoticed 
by the world if, days after, Matthew Remski, 
a yoga instructor, internet activist and former 
member of the group, had not begun to raise 
questions about the retreat's safety on the 
well-known Buddhist blog Elephant Journal. He 
called for Roach to step down from Diamond 
Mountain's board of directors and for state 
psychologists to evaluate the remaining 30-odd 
retreatants. His posting received a deluge of 
responses from current and former members, 
some of whom alleged sexual misconduct by 
Roach and made accusations of black magic and 
mind control. 

Roach rose to prominence in the late 1990s 
after the great but financially impoverished 
Tibetan monastery Sera Mey conferred on 
him a geshe degree, the highest academic 
qualification in Tibetan Buddhism. Conversant 
in Russian, Sanskrit and Tibetan, he was an 
ideal messenger to bring Buddhism to the West 
and was -widely acclaimed for his ability to 
translate complex philosophical ideas into plain 
English. He was the first American to receive 
the title, which ordinarily takes some 20 years 
of intensive study. In his case, he was urged by 
his teacher, the acclaimed monk Khen Rinpoche, 
to spend time outside the monastery, in the 
business world. At his teacher's command, 

Roach took a job at Andin International 
Diamond Corporation, buying and selling 
precious stones. According to a book Roach 
co-authored with McNally, The Diamond Cutter: 
The Buddha on Managing Your Business and 
Your Life, in 15 years he grew the firm from a 
small-time company to a giant global operation 
that generated annual revenue in excess of 
$100 million. 

The book cites a teaching called "The 
Diamond Sutra," in which the Buddha looks 
at diamonds, with their clarity and strength, as 
symbolic of the perfection of wisdom. But the 
diamond industry, particularly during the years 
Roach was active in it, is one of the dirtiest in 
the world—fueling wars in Africa and linked to 
millions of deaths. During a lecture Roach gave 
in Phoenix last June, I asked him how he could 
reconcile his Buddhist ethics with making vast 
sums of money through violent supply chains. 

Roach stared at me with moist, sincere- 
looking eyes and avoided the question. "If 
your motivation is pure, then you can clean the 
environment you enter," he said. "I wanted to 
work with diamonds. It was a 15-year metaphor, 
not a desire to make money. I wanted to do 
good in the world, so I worked in one of the 
hardest and most unethical environments." 

It was the sort of answer that plays well with 
business clients. Rationalizations like this are 
not uncommon in industry, but they are for a 


Buddhist monk. 

If Roach was unorthodox, he was also 
indispensable. His business acumen might have 
been enough for some early critics to look the 
other way. His share of Andin's profits was 
ample enough that he could funnel funds to 
Sera Mey to establish numerous charitable 
missions. His blend of Buddhism and business 
made him an instant success on the lecture 
circuit, and even today he is comfortable in 
boardrooms in Taipei, Geneva, Hamburg and 
Kiev, lecturing executives on how behaving 
ethically in business will both make you rich and 
speed you along the path of enlightenment. 

• 

Ian Thorson had always been attracted to 
alternative spirituality, and he had a magnetic 
personality that made it easy for him to win 
friends. Still, "he was seeking something, and 
there was an element of that asceticism that 
existed long before he took to any formal 
practice of meditation, yoga and whatnot," 
explains Mike Oristian, a friend of his from 
Stanford University. Oristian recounts in an 
e-mail the story of a trip Thorson took to 
Indonesia, where he hoped a sacred cow might 
lick his eyes and cure his poor eyesight. It didn't 
work, and Thorson later admitted to Oristian 
that "it was a long way to go only to have the 
feeling of sandpaper on his eyes." 

Roach gave Thorson a structure to his 
passion and a systematic way to think about 
his spiritual quest. After Thorson began 
studying Roach's teachings in 1997, Oristian 
remembers, some of his spontaneous spark 
seemed to fade. Kay Thorson, Ian's mother, had 
a different perspective. She suspected he had 
fallen under the sway of a cult and hired two 
anti-cult counselors to stage an intervention. In 
June 2000 they lured him to a house in Long 
Island and tried to get him to leave the group. 
"He was skinny, almost anorexic," she says. 

They tried to show him he had options other 
than following Roach. For a time it seemed to 
work. Afterward he wrote to a friend about 
his family's attempt to deprogram him: "It's so 
weird that my mom thinks I'm in a cult and so 
does Dad and so does my sister. They talk to 
me in soft voices, like a mental patient, and tell 
me that the people aren't ill-intentioned, just 
misguided." For almost five years he traveled 
through Europe, working as a translator and 
tutor, but he never completely severed ties. 
Eventually he made his way back to Roach's 
fold. 

In 1996, when she was only two years out of 
New York University, Christie McNally dropped 
any plans she'd had to pursue an independent 
career and became Roach's personal attendant, 
spending every day with him and organizing his 
increasingly busy travel schedule. And though 
his growing base of followers didn't know it, 
she would soon be sharing Roach's bed. The 
couple married in a secret ceremony in Little 
Compton, Rhode Island in 1998. 

As had many charismatic teachers before 

Continue to page 104 
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“There’s a suicide note inside my jacket.” 







THERE 
WAS A 
TIME WHEN 
HE LIVED 
A STARKLY 
DIFFERENT 
BUT 

SIMILARLY 


PACED 

LIFE. 

IN FACT, 
THERE 
WAS A 
TIME WHEN 

BIBOY 

ENRIQUEZ 

WAS THE 
ICON OF 
MANILA 
NIGHTLIFE. 
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T he name Biboy Enriquez 
might not automatically 
ring any bells to millennials 
and younger generations. In 
fact a quick Google search 
of his name would probably 
lead you to countless 
videos of cock-fighting tips, fighting cock 
conditioning and gamefowl breeding 
know-how. Yet, there was a time when he 
lived a starkly different but similarly fast- 
paced life. In fact, there was a^tirne when 
Biboy Enriquez was THE icon of Manila 
nightlife. 

Back in the 60s, Leandro "Biboy"inriquez 
was kept preoccupied by his many businesses. 
Coming from a long line of hotelier^, Enriquez 
owned the Sulo Hotel (Manila), P&erto Azul 
(Cavite) and the Silahis Hotel (Rcmas). Ever the 
consummate businessman, he sdbn set his 
sights on the entertainment industry; starting 
and owning several clubs and discos at the time. 
As his clubs took stride, Leandrcfs reputation 
as one of the pioneers of Manila nightlife 
became more established. As any lucky bachelor 
in his age would, Enrrquez lived the colorful, 
fast-paced life of parties, booze, and luxuries. 
However, what really cerpented Enriquez' status 
was when he introduced the PLAYBOY Club 
franchise here in the country. Captivated by 
the very idea of the club, Enriquez - being the 
ultimate-bachelor and icon of Manila nightlife 
- immediately saw the potential of the club 
and brought the club right to the very heart of 
Manila. 

tike the other PLAYBOY Clubs that flourished 
allfover the world during those times, The 
PLAYBOY Club in Manila was lavish and 
elegant. But what really set it apart was that 
it had the experience and inspired taste for 
music, and women, of Enriquez himself. "We 
had foreign shows then. Some of our acts 
came straight from Las Vegas, mostly lounge 
singers and bands. Maybe that's what the club 
patrons and visitors liked about us. It's not just 
about the bunnies, it was also the music and 
full entertainment aspect of it. The President of 
PLAYBOY Club International was so impressed 
that he offered to take care of all inquiries for 
Asia. He said, 'Biboy, I'm very happy with your 
club. Serve Asia for us,"' he shared with a glint 
of excitement in his eyes. 

"The Club had a library which housed 
PLAYBOY magazines, function rooms and 
fine dining for VIPs. It was a very interesting, 
exciting club. In fact, it is one of the best in the 
world and it got featured as one of the best in 
a magazine. May entertainment area din sya. 
Then we created the Villa of PLAYBOY. It has 
the view of Manila Bay, so you can really enjoy 
the sunset," said Enriquez. "I also remember 



night life narin, kasi sa ganitong business you 
have to wake up early. Pagdating ng 10 o'clock 
I want to be in bed, but before nasa labas pa 
ako because of the PLAYBOY Club or the beauty 
contests." 

As for the PLAYBOY Clubs, a renewed 
interest in the franchise caused the resurgence 
of new PLAYBOY Clubs in Macau and London. 

Is it too much then to hope for a new PLAYBOY 
Club here in the Philippines - where one of 
the best PLAYBOY Clubs was once situated? 
With our gradually stabilizing economy, rise of 
'super clubs' in the country, as well as improved 
tourism, maybe the time when modern 
gentlemen can again experience the luxury, 
elegance and wonder that the PLAYBOY Club 
represents is not as distant as it seems. El 


the bunnies. Their training was very difficult, the 
Bunny Dip, Bunny Perch, etc. Pero after 'nun, 
nakakatuwa kasi ang ganda ng resulta." 

A place of wonders, the PLAYBOY Club 
became an entertainment hub for the who's 
who in the country. From politicians to 
celebrities, to foreigners and businessmen, 
people were drawn in because of curiosity and 
stayed for the entertainment and ambiance the 
club enshrined. Sadly, the other PLAYBOY Clubs 
began to close down. Times change and clubs 
as well as discos started to decline in popularity. 
The PLAYBOY Club in Manila, the last club 
to close internationally, the last bastion of 
PLAYBOY gentlemen during those times, closed 
down.Enriquez was of course devastated but he 
moved on. After the Club, he focused mainly 
on his businesses: Miss Asia Pacific International 
as well as Mutya ngPilipinas - some of the most 
famous beauty pageants he founded here in 
the country. Obviously, one cannot take the 
bachelor out of Enriquez. His lifestyle stayed 
pretty much the same sans PLAYBOY Club. 

As time went on, he started to focus more on 
his hobby and lifelong passion, cockfighting. 
Now, he keeps a healthier regimen and focuses 
more on his game fowl farm, his business and 
hobby. "Yung cockfighting talagang hobby ko 
na yun when I was still young. It was there all 
the time. I decided to sell Sulu Hotel na din kasi 
tumatanda na ako and I think sa mga manok 
nalang ako—pampahaba ng buhay. Bawas yung 
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A PLACE OF WONDERS, THE 
PLAYBOY CLUB BECAME AN 

ENTERTAINMENT HUB FOR 
THE WHO’S WHO IN THE 

FROM POLITICIANS 
TO CELEBRITIES, TO FOREIGNERS 
AND BUSINESSMEN, PEOPLE 
WERE DRAWN IN BECAUSE OF 
CURIOSITY AND STAYED FOR THE 
ENTERTAINMENT AND AMBIANCE 
THE CLUB ENSHRINED. 


PLAYBOY 2013 / OCTOBER 61 






i ' ? r ac r / 


G 


INFOGRAPHIC 





ISLAND 


WANT TO CATCH A WAVE? THE 
PHILIPPINES HAVE EXCELLENT 
SURFING DESTINATIONS FOR 
NEWBIES AND SKILLED SURFERS 
ALIKE. CATCH THOSE MAGNIFICENT 
BEACH BREAKS AT PAGUDPUD IN 
ILOCOS NORTE, SAN JUAN IN LA 
UNION, BARAS IN CATANDUANES, 
SIARGAO ISLAND IN SURIGAO DEL 
NORTE AND GUIUAN IN SAMAR. 


Common surfing jargons: 
BEACH BREAK - An area where 
waves are good enough to 
surf in. 

GLASSY - used to describe 
clear and smooth waves 
undisturbed by wind. 

SNAKING - Stealing a wave 
from another surfer who is 
closer to it. 

KOOK - Surfer wannabe. 
GNARLY - used to describe 
difficult and dangerous 
waves. 


OTHER INTERNATIONAL 
VISITORS 


AUSTRALIAN 
TOTAL VISITORS 


Lake Sebu's seven impressive 
waterfalls are a must see for 
travel adventurers. Located 
in South Cotabato, one can 
take a high zipline ride to glide 
through the wondrous view and 
waterfall sprays. 


Want to impress your girl? Take her to the Great Santa 
Cruz Island! The Great Santa Cruz Island in Zamboanga 
has distinctly pink sands. The pink coloration is from the 
combination of the white sand and the naturally-eroded red 
corals. 


Top 5 Tourist Nationalities in the Philippines (for the first half of 2013) 
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THE CORAL REEFS OF THE PHILIPPINES ARE HOME 
TO 500 OF THE 800 CORAL SPECIES IN THE WORLD. 
SADLY, ONLY FOUR PERCENT OF CORAL REEF AREAS 
ARE STILL IN GREAT CONDITION. 


Rediscover our cultural heritage in the charming city 
of Vigan. Architecture buffs will surely enjoy basking 
in the beautiful Spanish architecture this beautiful 
llocos Sur city has to offer. From the Calle Crisologo 
to the late night haunts like the Cafe Leona and Uno, 
Vigan captivates and lets you relive the past and see 
the world in the eyes of our ancestors. If chilling out 
and looking at art, artifacts and sights are not for you 
you can just go ahead and cross towards llocos Norte 
for Pagudpud, a popular surfing destination with a 
picturesque beach. 


The Summer Capital, Baguio is known for its 
relatively cool temperature and high altitude 
adventures. Visit historic places, shop for 
fresh and unique produce, and find yourself 
in this labyrinthine city of experiences. 


Aside from Metro Manila, Baguio has 
the highest concentration of Koreans 
in the country. The common 
reason? English language 
education. 


Puerto Princesa Underground River is considered 
as the longest navigable underground river in the 
World. Aside from the underground river, Puerto 
Princesa also boasts of white sand beaches 
and crystalline waters as well as protected, old 
growth forests and various endemic species of 
flora and fauna. 

























BOLD NEW FRONTIERS 

THE PLAYMATE OF THE YEAR PHILIPPINE GALA IS THE FIRST OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY 
THE DREAM TO BRING TOGETHER PLAYMATES FROM ACROSS THE EDITIONS AROUND THE WORLD FINALLY 
HAPPENED LAST YEAR, AND IN NO LESS THAN THE BEAUTIFUL ISLANDS OF THE PHILIPPINES. NOWON ITS 
SECOND YEAR, THE INTERNATIONAL GALA IS AN ENDURING WAVE OF SEDUCTION. 


LEARN ABOUT THE COUNTRI ES THEY ARE FROM. HERE ARE THE LADI ES WHO Wl LL FULFILL YOUR FANTASIES. 






quite a few other PLAYBOY South 
Africa issues. Boldly stripping off all 
inhibitions in all her daring shoots, 
this woman is sure to fuel up the 
desire of every man at this 
year's PMOY Gala, 


NOTUNLIKE THE PHILIPPINES, 
SOUTH AFRICA HAS 
SUFFERED UNDER YEARS OF 
INTERNAL STRUGGLES AND 
COLONIALISM. INSTEAD OF 
SPANIARDS, AMERICANS 
AND JAPANESE COLONIZERS, 
HOWEVER, THE BOERS AND 
THE BRITONS SETTLED AND 
INTEGRATED THEIR CULTURE 
WITH THE SOUTH AFRICANS. 
THE RESULT7AN IMMENSELY 
DIVERSE COUNTRY OF 
MIXED TRADITIONS AND 
CULTURE. A FAVORITE FROM 
LAST YEAR'S PMOY GALA, 
SOUTH AFRICA'S PLAYMATE 
KANDRA VAN DER BANK IS 
BACK THIS YEAR DUE TO 
YOUR INSISTENT AND WELL- 
REASONED DEMAND. 


n LUNCH 

BUNNY CHOW (KOTA) 

Made from hollowed-out bread 
filled with mutton, lamb, or 
vegetable curry, the Bunny Chow 
is a famous fast food dish in South 
Africa. Originating from the massive 
Indian community in Durban, 
the quarter/kota is served in old 
newspapers. 


ff DESSERT 
I I MELKTERT 

Similar to the Filipino egg pie, albeit 
with a higher milk to egg ratio, 
melktert is a common dessert in 
SA. Often infused or sprinkled with 
cinnamon, it has a smooth texture 
and a distinctively milky aftertaste. 


T DRINK 

UMQOMBOTHI 

Though it has a significantly lower 
alcohol content compared to your 
usual beer, the Umqombothi is a 
must try beer for anyone visiting 
SA. Thick, creamy and gritty in 
consistency, this 'magic African beer' 
is brewed from corn, sorghum, yeast 
and water. 


^NIGHTLIFE 

^JOHANNESBURG 

When it comes to an authentic SA 
nightlife experience, one should 
try Johannesburg. Also known as 
Joburg or Jozi, Johannesburg is 
known for its exciting nightlife and 
big city pulse. Be it jazz or a wild 
night club, you can find it in Joburg. 
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VISIT 

THE WINELANDS 

With its scenic views and award¬ 
winning wines, the Winelands are 
a top tourist destination for those 
looking to taste various wines and 
cuisines. 


r 

SOUTH AFRICA 





































CROATIA 


FAMOUS FOR THEIR 
DAZZLING BEACHES , 
CROATIA IS ONE OF 
THE TOP TOURIST 
DESTINATIONS IN THE 
WORLD. HOW BIC A 
DEAL IS TOURISM FOR 
THEM? IT ACCOUNTS FOR 
20-PERCENT OF THEIR 
CDP THE CROATIANS 
SURE HAVE A LOT OF 
REASONS TO THANK THE 
ADRIATIC SEA AS THEY 
ARE ALSO ONE OF THE 
TOP NATURIST (NUDIST) 
TOURIST DESTINATIONS. 

... LUNCH 

fl TRADITIONAL ISTRIAN 

I I PASTA FUZI 

Croatia = truffles. As truffles are very 
expensive, look for the Tartufo label 
of excellence awarded by the Istrian 
government to very few restaurants 
for preparing authentic truffle using 
the highest gourmet standards. 


DINNER 
II CRNIRIZOT 

Similar to the Italian risotto nero, 
crnirizot is basically risotto flavored 
with fresh cuttlefish from the 
Adriatic. As the recipe calls for the 
use of cuttlefish ink, this pasta dish 
is distinctively colored black. 


DRINK 
KRUSKOVAC 

Made from distilled fermented 
pears, the kruskovac is a popular 
drink in Croatia. With alcohol levels 
reaching up to 25-percent, it is 
categorized as rakia or hard liquor in 
the country. 


VISIT 

LIM CHANNEL 

The Lim Channel is famous for its 
scenic views and top-notch oysters 
and mussels. Eat at the Lim Fjord 
restaurant where fish and shellfish 
are served fresh straight from the 
bay. 


) NIGHTLIFE 

BASKA BEACHES 

Croatia's crystal clear waters 
and beautiful beaches are world 
renowned. And since Croatia is 
one of the top naturist tourist spots, 
clothing is optional for most of the 
beaches. Beaches in Baskaalso have 
an amazing nightlife with bars and 
tavernas all over the place. 


Asa 

r popular naturist 
tourist destination, 

Croatia boasts of wonderful 
beaches and natural landscapes. 

It is not a surprise then that Croatia's 
delegate for this year's PMOY Gala 
has a beach-ready, au naturel body that 
would bowl you over. Meet Croatia's 
Playmate Anamarija Frlan. With golden 
locks, alabaster skin and a lithe body, 
this photographer-turned-model 
is a unique treat for our most 
loyal PLAYBOY readers. 






LATVIA 


FROM ITS CUISINE 
TO THE COUNTRY'S 
DISTINCT 

ARCHITECTURE AND 
WELL-PRESERVED OLD 
BUILDINGS, LATVIA 
HAS WORKED HARD 
TO PRESERVE THEIR 
RICH CULTURAL 
HERITAGE. OF COURSE, 
THIS DOESN'T MEAN 
THAT THEY HAVE 
A STAGNANT AND 
BORING NIGHTLIFE AS 
LATVIANS ARE OFTEN 
OPEN-MINDED AND 
QUITE FRIENDLY TO 
FOREIGNERS. 


f\ STAPLE 
11RASOL 

Potatoes and meat are considered 
as the staple food in Latvia. As 
such, Rasolsor potato salads have 
unlimited iterations as the recipes 
vary from family to family. 


TIdinner 

I I GALE RTS (JELLIEDMEAT) 

Traditionally made from pork hocks, 
galerts are a must try in Latvian 
Aukstaisgalds (smorgasbords). 

Often served with vinegar and 
mustard or horseradish, it is a 
simple jellied meat dish flavored 
with the basic mirepoix of onion, 
celery and carrots. 


DESSERT 
II KLINGERIS 

Served as a very large pretzel 
cake, the Klingeris is the Latvian 
equivalent to the birthday cake. 
Decorated creatively with various 
fruits and nuts, this cake often 
serves as a centerpiece in Latvian 
parties and festivities. 


T DRINK 
KVASS 

A fermented beverage from rye/ 
black rye bread,the Kvass is not 
exclusive to Latvia but is considered 
to be its traditional drink. It is not 
uncommon to have Kvass flavored 
with strawberries and other fruits as 
well as herbs like mint. 


A, VISIT 

A RIGA'S OLD TOWN 

Heavily fortified up until the late 
19th century, Riga is Latvia's 
capital and largest city. Filled with 
wonderful medieval structures, 
old houses and elegant cobbled 
squares, the city is full of beautifully 
preserved architectural structures. 


quite sure that 
our PMOY Gala this year 
will be filled to the brim with 
a bevy of interestingly unique 
but equally gorgeous women. For 
instance, PLAYBOY Latvia's Zane Helda 
is a chameleon of sorts whose looks 
can wildly vary depending on a photo 
shoot's concept. The one thing that 
constantly surfaces in this fine 
Playmate's shoots?Her rocking 
body and fierce, piercing 
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r Bozana Vujinovic 

first appeared on the 1 
covers of PLAYBOY Serbia's 
recent July-August Issue. There, 
she boldly bared it all with a 
devilishjy seductive look in her face 
that would make knees weak all over 
the world. Since she's relatively new 
as a Playmate, this year's PMOY 
Gala will surely be a memorable 
L experience for her. It will most 
certainly be for us. 






FAMOUS FOR ITS 
MAJESTIC MOUNTAIN 
SPAS (WHICH ARE 
LOCALLY KNOWN AS 
BANJAS), SERBIA IS A 
BEAUTIFUL NATION WITH 
SURPRISINGLY FRIENDLY 
PEOPLE. FROM INTENSE 
BAR SCENES TO GIGANTIC 
MUSIC FESTIVALS, 
SERBIANS SEEM TO LOVE 
REVELRY AND GRANDIOSE 
SOCIAL EVENTS. 


DRINK 
SLJIVOVICA 

Many scholars believe that the rakia 
(fruit-based hard liquor from various 
Slavic countries) actually originated 
from Serbia. As such, never leave 
Serbia without tasting sljivovica 
which is made from fermented 
plum and is served chilled in a 
special shot glass called okanji- 
okanj i i. 


f \ LUNCH 
• ISARMA 

With sauerkraut leaves, ground 
meat, rice and seasonings, Serbian 
sarma is pretty much a complete 
meal in itself. As a traditional meal 
served during special occasions, this 
is often partnered with mamaliga 
(which is very similar to polenta). 


fl DINNER 
| I PLJ ESKAVICA 

One of Serbia's national dishes, the 
pljeskavica is a patty made up of 
two or more combinations of beef, 
veal, pork and lamb. Served with 
kajmak, ajvarand urnebes, this dish 
is served hot and sometimes stuffed 
with kashkavalcheese. 


^ NIGHTLIFE 
^ BELGRADE 

Cheap drinks, amicable people, 
and great clubs all contribute in 
making Belgrade a top destination 
for partying in Europe. If those are 
still not enough reasons for you, 
keep in mind how beautiful Slavic 
women are. 

.ATTEND 
I EXIT FESTIVAL 

A music festival of grand 
proportions started in at the turn 
of the century, EXIT is held every 
summer for four days. It caters 
to several genres and features 
international and local acts alike. 
The number of attendees last July? 
Around 200,000. 


SERBIA 








SLOVAKIA 


| DESPITE BEING PORTRAYED 
| EXTREMELY INACCURATE IN 
| MOVIES LIKE HOSTEL AND 
| EUROTRIP, SLOVAKIA IS THE 
| PERFECT DESTINATION FOR 
| THOSE LOOKING TO EXPLORE 
| FOREIGN CULTURE, HISTORY 
| AND ARCHITECTURE. SINCE 
I THE COUNTRY HAS THE 
| HIGHEST NUMBER OF CASTLES 
| AND CHATEAUS PER CAPITA, 

| EXPLORING CASTLE RUINS AS 
| WELL AS WELL-PRESERVED 
| CASTLES COULD BE A THING. 

| IF YOU'RE NOT INTERESTED 
| IN THAT, YOU CAN HEAD 
| TO THEIR WORLD-FAMOUS 
| SPAS IN PIESTANY OR PARTY 
| IN THE NATION'S CAPITAL, 

| BRATISLAVA. 


LUNCH 

JATERNICE 


Meats are commonly consumed 
in Slovakia, but pork is the most 
popular kind of meat served in their 
tables. Jaternice is a blood sausage 
that contains any or all parts of a 
butchered pig. It is often breaded 
and fried to perfection. 


STAPLE 

POTATO TREATS 


Pancakes made from potatoes, 
lokse. Potato dumplings, 
bryndzovehalusky. Potato treats fried 
in oil, zemiakoveplacky. Welcome to 
potato land, er, Slovakia! 


n DESSERTS 
TROTLE 

You'll be hard-pressed to find baked 
treats in Slovakian as stores as these 
are typically home-baked especially 
during the Christmas season. So 
why not try baking a trotle—a 
layered cookie filled with chocolate 
goodness—for your Slovakian honey 
instead? 

J DRINK 

1 LOCAL BRANDIES 

Slovaks use fruits to make brandies. 
Slivovica, jablkovica, and hruskovica 
are popular choices, distilled 
from plums, apples and pears, 
respectively. These fruity delights are 
a must-try if you are to visit Slovak 
bars and restaurants. 


ATTEND 
POHODA 

Music geeks should put 'Attend the 
Pohoda Music Festival' at the top of 
their bucket list. The music festival 
attracts more than 30,000 visitors 
annually. What a crowd! 






r more than three 

years worth of experience 
in international modeling that ^ 
has brought her to Paris, Istanbul * 
and Singapore, Dominika Sekerkova is 
the perfect representative for PLAYBOY 
Slovakia. This 21-year-old stunner has 
slender curves and a to-die-for porcelain 
complexion that is sure to turn heads 
wherever she goes. Joining her this A 
year is Playmate Katarina Sarkova, 
i^a familiar face from last year'sV“ 
£ PMOY Gala. 












POLAND 


FROM THE SCIENTIFIC 
ACHIEVEMENTS OF NICOLAUS 
COPERNICUS AND MARIE 
CURIE-SKLODOWSKATO 
AND FRYDRYK CHOPIN'S 
INFLUENTIAL MUSIC, POLISH 
PEOPLE HAVE CONTRIBUTED 
MUCH TO THE WORLD AS 
WE KNOW IT. THIS YEAR, 
HOWEVER, WE'LL GET A 
GLIMPSE AT A WILDER AND 
PREVIOUSLY UNSEEN SIDE 
OF POLAND AS LAST YEAR'S 
PLAYMATE KASIADANYSZ 
BRINGS A FRIEND FOR THIS 
YEAR'S PMOY GALA. 


LUNCH 
II PIEROGI 

Dumplings made from ground 
meat, potatoes, sauerkraut and 
cheese, pierogi is a mainstay of 
Polish cuisine. Though considered as 
peasant food during earlier times, it 
has gained popularity in and outside 
the country due to its flexibility and 
countless variations. 


f\ DINNER 

II Kl ELBASA/KOLBASA 

Love deli meats? For authentic 
Polish sausages, sample from the 
source itself. From biatakietbasaand 
kabanosto the kielbasawiejska 
(country-style pork, marjoram and 
garlic sausages), many Polish dishes 
use different sausages for their flavor 
and as a substitute to some meat 
cuts. 

X v|s| t 

A WIELICZKA SALT MINE 

One of the oldest companies in 
the world, The Wieliczka Salt Mine 
has been operational since the 
13th century. The mine has an 
underground city carved completely 
from salt. 

>k VISIT 

A MAIN MARKET SQUARE 

The largest medieval town square 
in Europe, the Main Market Square 
in Old Krakow is one of the most 
popular tourist spots in Poland. As 
the Old Town in Krakow is full of 
historical buildings, houses, palaces 
and churches, it is a tourist magnet 
for architecture enthusiasts. 


r DRINK 

ZUBROWKA 

Vodka has been produced in Poland 
since the Middle Ages, ubrowka, 
a vodka brand flavored with Bison 
grass, is a popular choice among 
nobles and common folk alike as 
it has been manufactured in the 
country since the 16th century. 






With 

a cryptic come- 
hither look in her eyes, 

Playmate Marta Zawisza is 
PLAYBOY Poland's representative for 
this year's PMOY Gala. Comfortable 
in her deliciously lissome frame, this 
Playmate has a seductive look that screams 
sensuality in a unique frequency. Is she 
too much to handle for you gents? Then 
better prepare yourselves as Polish 
Playmate KasiaDanysz from last year's 
Gala will also join her in this 
wonderful celebration of 
international beauty. 






ISRAELS 


FAMED FOR ITS 
VIBRANT HISTORY AND 
CULTURE, ISRAEL ISA 
FASCINATING TRAVEL 
DESTINATION FOR 
TOURISTS LOOKING 
TO IMMERSE IN THE 
SHADOWS OF MORE 
ANCIENT TIMES. 
THOUGH IT MIGHT 
SEEM COUNTER¬ 
INTUITIVE GIVEN THE 
LOCATION, ISRAEL 
ALSO HAS AN ACTIVE 
AND COLORFUL 
NIGHTLIFE SPECIFICALLY 
IN TEL AVIV, THE "CITY 
THAT NEVER STOPS". 


APPETIZER 
I I SALAT HATZILIM 

Israelis are fond of eating eggplant 
salads with dips. Salat hatzilim is 
one variety that is made with garlic, 
lemon juice, onions, and other 
herbs and spices. The eggplant is 
cooked on an open flame until the 
pulp tastes smoky. 


BREAKFAST 
I I PITA ANDTAHINI 

Stop your hunger by munching 
on Israel's national bread, the pita 
bread, with a little twist of tahini, 
the country's popular spread made 
of sesame seeds. 


DESSERT 
IILABNEH 

The local people in the Middle 
East traveled to the land of Israel 
and developed this kind of cheese. 
Yogurt-based and typically white, 
it is sold plain or in olive oil. This 
treat can also be eaten with other 
cheeses and bread. 


J NIGHTLIFE 
TEL AVIV 

Late sleepers and people fond of 
the nightlife would enjoy Tel Aviv. 
Dubbed as 'the city that never 
stops', you will never find yourself 
walking alone even if it's 3AM. 


^ATTEND 
ISItu BISHVAT 

A festivity dedicated for trees 
is observed in Israel. The Tu 
Bishvat Festival aims to help the 
environment by advocating for the 
planting of more trees. 












ROMAN I AM 


MOSTLY FAMOUS 
FOR TRANSYLVANIA, 

THE REGION WHERE 
DRACULA WAS SAID 
TO COME FROM, 
ROMANIA IS A 
COUNTRY OF GREAT 
NATURAL BEAUTY 
AND RICH CULTURE. 
FILLED TO THE BRIM 
WITH GOTHIC CASTLES 
AND HISTORIC CITIES, 
ROMANIA HAS A 
STARK CONTRAST OF 
THE OLD, MESHED 
PERFECTLY WITH THE 
NEW. 

|| LUNCH 

I I SARMALUTE CU MAMALIGA 

A plate of sarmalute cu mamaliga 
is a must-order in the restaurants 
of Romania. It is basically a dish 
of stuffed cabbage rolls perfectly 
paired with sour cream! 


t1 DINNER 
11CHIFTELE 

Romania has their version of 
meatballs. Chiftele are flat 
meatballs mixed with mashed 
potatoes and are often deep fried. 
Aside from being a dinner item, it 
is also a popular choice for finger 
foods in beer houses and clubs in 
Romania. 


n DESSERT 
JOFFRECAKE 

All chocolate cake lovers should 
try Romania's Joffre cake. Named 
after a French general, this sweet 
cake is a combination of chocolate, 
buttermilk and buttercream 
delights, so leave the diet at home. 
It is often paired with a glass of 
milk. 


The 

legend of 
Dracula may not be real, 
but Playmate Rellys Tonu is 
just as dreamily attractive and 
sensual as the fictional character 
(sans the terrorizing part, of course). A 
special envoy from our contemporaries 
at PLAYBOY Romania, this stunning 
fledgling might be new as a Playmate 
but she has the lush lips and slender 
body that will captivate even the 
most discerning PLAYBOY A 
reader. jJm 


^ATTEND 

ISIgeorge enescu 

Most of Romania's festivals involve 
music. Truly, it is a land of the divas 
and rockers at heart. The George 
Enescu Festival is a one of a kind 
concert party intended only for 
music lovers in Romania, natives 
and visitors alike. 


DRINK 

VISINATA 


Some Romanians are fond of sour 
drinks. Visit the place and try their 
sour liquor made from cherries, the 

vi§inata 
















NETHERLANDS E 

| WHEN THINKING OF 
| NETHERLANDS, WE 
| IMMEDIATELY FOCUS ON 
| THEIR LIBERAL PRACTICES 
| OF LEGALIZED MARIJUANA 
| AND PROSTITUTION. BE 
| THAT AS IT MAY, YOU 
| CAN'T DENY THAT THE 
| DUTCH HAVE ALSO 
| BROUGHT SO MANY 
| THINGS TO THE TABLE IN 
| TERMS OF ART (THINK 
| VAN GOGH, VERMEER, 

| AND REMBRANDT), 

| ARCHITECTURE, AND 
| SCIENCE (CONTRIBUTIONS 
| IN THE DEVELOPMENT OF 
| THE TELESCOPE AND THE 
I MICROSCOPE). 


tl BREAKFAST 
11 VARIOUS CHEESES 

The Dutch are most famous for their 
dairy products. During breakfast, 
they often serve an assortment of 
Dutch cheeses such as Gouda, Edam 
and Leyden. 


X V|S IT 

'T'rijks museum 

With talented artists such as 
Rembrandt and Vermeer, the 
Netherlands has a proud history 
when it comes to art. Found in 
Amsterdam, The Rijks museum is 
the largest and most prestigious 
museum for art and history in the 
country. 

|(dinner 

I I BOERENKOOLSTAMPPOT 

Made from kale and potatoes, 
and often served with rookworst 
(a Dutch sausage), the 
boerenkoolstamppot is heavy in 
carbohydrates for those cold winter 
day. 




% 


n DESSERT 
PANNEKOEK 

Often served with treacle, bacon, 
apples, and/or raisins, pannekoek is 
a style of pancake that comes from 
the Netherlands and Belgium. As it 
is usually served large (and is packed 
with carbohydrates), it is served as a 
main course during winter months. 

XviSIT 
%TdE WALLEN 

Though the country's laws and 
regulations have become stricter 
throughout the years, Amsterdam's 
Red Light District, De Wallen is still 
a must-see spectacle with its sex 
museums, shops, coffee shops and 
peep shows. 




Despite 

her smoldering, 
intimidating stare, 

Playmate Lotte AlbadaJelgersma 
from PLAYBOY Netherlands has a 
mysteriously commanding yet titillating 
aura that we don't often encounter 
and can't completely explain. Whatever 
it is, we're sure glad that PLAYBOY 
Netherlands sent her over to our Gala 
this year and we promise to be 
submissive and obedient to this 
seductress' dominating and < 
austere whims and 
wishes. 









>kVISIT 

Jl WILLY'S ROCK 

Visit Boracay and do not forget to 
gaze at Willy's Rock, the curiously- 
shaped volcanic rock found along 
the four-kilometer stretch of White 


m 

pride of PLAYBOY 
Philippines, 2012 Playmate 
of the Year Jobie Quinn, is a 
marvelous sight to behold. Despite 
her petite stature and ageless visage, 
this woman has a distinct presence 
that would make men tremble and stare 
blankly in awe. Anywhere she goes, her 
signature scathing gaze and tight, sultry 
form never fails to get attention. Who 
will win her crown at the 2013 A 
PMOY Gala? Don't miss the A B 
wild and sexy reveal. 


LUNCH 
DINUGUAN 

Dinuguan is a stew of organ meats, 
usually lungs, kidneys, intestines, 
ears, heart and snout, that are often 
served with rice. Its rich dark brown 
sauce is caused by the simmering of 
meats in a gravy of pig blood. You 
should taste it before you judge it. 


SNACK 
CAMARO 

Travel to Pampanga to taste their 
authentic camaro made from 
crickets. Crickets are marinated and 
fried to perfection until they get so 
crispy. You might even want to join 
their camaro-eating contest. 


DESSERT 
HALO-HALO 

Being a hot country, the witty 
Pinoy crowd came up with a huge 
selection of treats to get them over 
the steamy months of the year. 
Halo-halo, as the name suggests, 
is a combination of boiled sweet 
beans and fruits, crushed ice, and 
evaporated milk. This iced treat is 
often served in tall glasses or bowls 
and is sold in several sari-sari stores. 


ATTEND 


I PANAGBENGA FESTIVAL 

The coldest city in the Philippines, 
Baguio City, holds their annual 
month-long festival, Panagbenga 
in March. This event is considered 
as a tribute to the flowers 
blooming around the vicinity and 
to commemorate the devastation 
that is the 1990 Luzon earthquake. 
Expect to witness a battle of 
parading floats covered by different 
flowers. 




PHILIPPINES B 

THE PEARL OF THE 
ORIENT, THE PHILIPPINES 
IS COMPRISED OF 7,107 
ISLANDS OF GREAT 
NATURAL TREASURES 
AND WONDERS. THAT'S 
7,107 CHANCES TO BE 
IMPRESSED AND FIND 
THE HAPPINESS AND FUN 
YOU'RE LOOKING FOR. 

THE COUNTRY'S REAL 
TREASURE, HOWEVER, 

IS THE WARM AND 
WELCOMING HOSPITALITY 
THAT FILIPINOS 
INDISCRIMINATELY EXTEND. 
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FROM 

PRANK CALLING 
HIS OFFICEMATES 
TO GOING VIRAL, 
MARCO HO AKA 
BOGART THE 
EXPLORER FROM 
DAVAO CITY 
TALKS ABOUT 
EXPLORING THE 
COUNTRY, BORIS 
XANOVAVYCH, AND 
FEELING GOOD 
ABOUT MAKING 
OTHERS LAUGH. 


Q1 . WHO IS BOGART THE EXPLORER? 

Bogart the Explorer is the guy who explores 
the country - the places, people, culture and 
traditions - in a humorous way. He shows 
you the realities of the Philippines, both 
good and bad, and makes the people think. 


good anc 

32 . 


HOW DID YOU PERFECT THE 


ACCENT? 

I've always been into accents as a kid. 

I'm really an introvert and I don't get out 
much, [laughs] I learned it because I used 
to just stay at home and watch Nat Geo, 
the Discovery Channel and all those cable 
programs. As in bahay lang. I also worked 
in the call center industry. Siguro dun na din 
na- refine yung accent ko. 


DO AUSTRALIANS EVER COME 
UP TO YOU AND TELL YOU WHAT THEY 
THINK ABOUT IT? 

There was this one time when an Australian 
came up to me and said, "Hey, I know you. 
Did you know that you trended in Australia 
when you first came out?" Maraming 
Filipino-Australians na kayang mag- Aussie 
accent pero kayang kaya ding mag-Tagalog 
na walang punto. Siguro ako lang yung 
nag-video ng ganito in a humorous way 
tapos they liked the idea. At first I was 
thinking na baka ma- offend ko sila, but 
no, Australians are quite laid back and they 
took everything in a good way. We're not 
insulting anyone with the accent anyway. 

I love hearing myself talk with an accent. 
Sometimes when I drive alone, I do the 
accent and entertain myself by narrating 
everything I see around me in British, 





THE BEST PART 
ABOUT BEING 
BOGART IS THAT 
YOU FEEL GOOD 
ABOUT MAKING 
OTHERS FEEL 
GOOD. 


Australian, and Irish. Kahit ano. That's the 
important thing: When you really like what you 
do and it's really fun in itself. 

Q4 . OF ALL THE PHILIPPINE 
"SPECIES" YOU DISCOVERED ON YOUR 
SHOW, WHAT'S YOUR FAVORITE? 

The Philippine Joga. It's a clever play on 
the words, Philippine Jogger, pero dahil sa 
Australian accent, you say it like 'Joga'. So it's a 
jogger na malaki ang joga. So I like it because of 
the fact na malaki ang joga. [laughs] 

Q5 . WHAT "SCIENTIFIC NAME" 

WOULD YOU GIVE TO MODERN 
PLAYBOYS? 

Lagkitus pahinasus. Get's mo? [laughs] 

. MOST AWESOME PLACE YOU 
VISITED THROUGHOUT THESE YEARS AS 
BOGART THE EXPLORER? 

When you introduce the Philippines to 
foreigners, tapos tourist destination, it's always 
Boracay. I'm 20-something years old, pero this 
year lang ako nakapunta ng Boracay. I've never 
been there and nakapunta lang ako because of 
work. It's amazing because the beach is nice. 

Plus there are many hidden places na halos 
undeveloped. Yung tipong hahanap ka lang 
ng coconut tree na may shade tapos dun ka 
tatambay or iiwan mo gamit mo tapos langoy 
ka na. Yung tipong wala kang mabibilhan ng 
anything, as in dulo-dulo pa. 

m DO PEOPLE READILY 
RECOGNIZE YOU WHEN YOU'RE OUT IN 
THE PUBLIC? 

I'm a really, really shy person. I hardly talk to 
people unless they talk to me first. Some people 
mistake me na suplado, pero hindi talaga; 
nahihiya lang talaga ako. That's the great thing 
with the character kasi konti lang ang nakaka- 
recognize without the costume. For example, 
nung nag-La Union kami. We were there for an 
hour, di ko suot yung costume ko - topless lang 
ako at shorts - para ready sa beach. Tapos nung 
tapos na kami mag- ocular sa area, the moment 
I put on the costume, halos 80% of the beach 
nagpa- picture sakin. I was like, 'Dude, we've 
been here for an hour.' [laughs] 


Q8 . DID YOU EVER THINK THAT 
WHAT YOU WERE DOING WAS GOING TO 
BE THIS POPULAR? 

Not really. Back then, I called in the radio show I 
used to work for, kasama ko kasi mga friends 
ko tapos nagiinuman kami so medyo lasing 
na kami, pinag-tr\p-an namin yung host and I 
pretended to be an Australian na nakikinig sa 
online stream nila. 'Yeah, I'm from Australia, 
listening to you guys. You're great. Can I greet 
my friends there in the Philippines?' tapos bigla 
akong nag-bisaya, with accent and all 'Maayong 
gabi sa Davao.' They were laughing their asses 
off. Later on, Jacko De Leon, the producer, 
approached me with the concept. Parang Steve 
Irwin for totoong tao instead of crocodiles. We 
wrote the script together. The show lasted for 
two seasons. Three-minute segments lang yun 
sa isang 30-minute gag show. When the show 
ended, I think in 2011, Jacko decided to upload 
the material on YouTube. It was our material, 
anyway. Overnight, without promotion or 
anything, 7000 views. In a week, over 200,000. 
As in legit viral. Eventually, dyan na pumasok 
yung endorsement and stuff. Pero there was 
this one time, a teacher messaged us on FB and 
said, 'Alam mo ba, I teach a computer class at a 
school for special kids, the only thing that brings 
them joy during their free time in our computer 
class was watching Bogart videos.' It's amazing 
and heartwarming to bring joy to those kids. 


This was never the plan. We were just doing this 
for fun. 

. HOW DOES YOUR VIDEO 
HELP INTRODUCE THE COUNTRY TO 
FOREIGNERS? 

I present the places, culture and realities in the 
Philippines in a humorous way. So kunwari, 
yung sa Philippine Snatcher. Instead of, ‘Grabe 
nakakatakot naman,' they instead understand 
the reality and they come here prepared. 

So when you come here, alam mong may 
snatchers, pero hindi ka takot kasi nasabi sayo 
in a nice way. Kumbaga natuturuan at na- pre¬ 
prepare yung mga foreigners. 

Q10 - ASIDE FROM BOGART, YOU 
ALSO HAVE THIS OTHER CHARACTER, 
BORIS XANOVAVYCH - A 9-STAR 
GENERAL FROM THE SOVIET LA UNION 
AND PART-TIME LEVEL 2 CALL CENTER 
AGENT IN MAKATI. WOULD THEY EVER 
MEET AT SOME POINT? 

They definitely will! [laughs] Pero Boris will 
have to catch-up first para kilala na nila yung 
character. Para di malilito yung audience na, 
'Sino to?'. Para mas epic yung episode. 

Q11 . WHAT WOULD THEY SAY TO 
EACH OTHER WHEN AND IF THEY EVER 
MEET? 
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As Marco, an introvert, I rarely make people 
laugh. Parang \Npt\a lang eh. Pero as Bogart, I 
get fan mails ermhow I made their day. Yung 
mga tipong* they're sick at the n^pital and then 
>watching/your video made them fefeha little 
better, yung mga gapun. Yung mga kids. It feels 
good.That's the best part about being Bogart, 
you f,eel good about about making others 
feel good. At the same time, you're helping 
Fyour country in terms of tourism. Tapos you're 


They're 'surprised. Lumalabas na ako sa news 
and commercials. I've gone viral. The sad part, 
■though, is I'm not at all famous in Davao. To 
be honest, I don't care much if I'm not famous 
anywhere else, I just wanted to be famous in my 
hometown. It's nice to get recognition pero sa 
^Pavao, kahit na/ca-costume ako and then wlr|||p 
atown, no one recognizes me! Here, I g^: 
the wfibers, pag nahihiya silang /-approach 
ako or anything tapos nagbubulungan sila. 

Or the double-|ta*e. Sa Davao, wa/a. Davao 
is a tough one to c(a.ck. Siguro because of 
the Davao pride. Mayifej should do a Davao 
episodek really want them to be proud of me. 
Yun na yung barrier that I want to break. 


EVER 

EXPLORE OTHER COUNTRIES OR IS HE 
EXCLUSIVELY INTERESTED WITH OUR 
COUNTRY? W 

We're actually working on that! I can't divulge 
the details yet pero it's in the works na. The ball 
is rolling for Bogartrlnternational. 


IS A GREAT SI 


^pTAT OTHER CHARACTERS 
ARE YOU CURRENTLY WORKING ON? 

I have^Tot more characters in store. We'll 
probably have a British, Irish, and most definitely 
lan] American characters. 1 : 


HAVE YOU ALWAYS BEEN THE 
"FUNNY GUY"? YM 

No. I was the nerd in class. I was the teacher's 
pet, ganun. 


YOU? V 

Sobrang g\abeng 
■family! It's ctanazin 
I'm happy thatt th( 
actually liked wha 
When I saw theVi 
Claughs] Q 


y I O ■ WH AT'S : THE BfiST THIN G 
ABOUT BEING BOGART? $ 

The best thing.about being Bogart is that I get 
to feel what it.fpelsTike to mak'e.'people happy. 


I’M ONLY FUNNY 
WHEN I’M IN 
FRONT OF THE 
CAMERA. PERO 
AS MARGO HO, 
I’M A BORING 
DUDE. [LAUGHS] 


Bogart has become too family-friendly na 
So we decided, since marami pa kaming 
kalokohang naiisip gay a ng uminom, mag-yosi, 
mag-mumura on video, to create a completely 
different character from him. Opposites 
attract. They'd probably be friends since they 
complement each other. 

■■I 


REALLY TH# BIG WITH THELADIES? 

I'm only funny when I'm in front of the camera. 
Pero as Marco Ho, I'm a boring dude, [laughs] 
I'm funny in my head pero nahihiya talaga ako. 
Pero I think that it's really big with the ladies. 


educating people about the realities. You lure 
em in with the humor pero you make them 
link. • 


* 1 9 ■ HOW WOULD BOGART REACT 
jlO A RE# LIVE ANIMAL|SAY A DEADLY 
j ALLIGATOR? 

: With fascination and intense fear, [laughs] 
jlirfi not much oT an animal, persoji actually. I 
had pets when I was a kid, ’butfftow I don't. 

Pbro I hatq^people who huh animals. Actually, 
ille 'animate' I feature on the show are based 
arV real animals. For instance, the Philippine 
Srilicher is based on the cheetah. Tapos the 
Philppine Siga is based on the silver-back 
G aril a. I'm fascinated pero di naman ako 
soor\ng hilig talaga. 


QaQ. you received a video 

MESSAGE FROM THE IRtiVIN FAMILY 
PRAISING YOU, HOW DID THAT AFFECT 


*41- even in giniling festival? 

Even in Giniling Festival, I rarely talk. Jeje and 
Bombee, they do all the talking. Ako, I hide 


behind the drum kit. I think that's probably why 


sayal Dude, this is the Irwin 

Ah 


azingthat they know me at aJL 
they weren't offended and 
at I did. It's super amazing... 
ideo, talon ako ng talon. 



EE A JURE 


TRAVeC. MOHJ 

BY ROBX BAUTISTA 



“Standing lonely at the top of the hill, the parola itself 
is nothing to rave about but it currently stands as a 
structure of historical significance as proclaimed by the 
National Historical Commission of the Philippines.” 


1 THE 
PLEASURES 
OF PALAU I 


Sixteen hours on the road' sounds 
like one epic road trip. For those 
adventure seekers who don't 
find that daunting, a weekend 


hot and humid city of Tuguegarao, 
however, as you still have at least 3 
hours left on the road to reach the 
port of Sta. Ana where you need 


to rave about but it currently 
stands as a structure of historical 
significance as proclaimed by the 
National Historical Commission of 


it. The best part about the place 
is that you most likely have that 
entire stretch to yourself. While 
in Cagayan Valley, you might as 


of sea and summit awaits at the 
northernmost tip of mainland 
Luzon in a place called PalauLIt 
is the closest one can get to the 
rolling hills of Batanes without 
having to pay that pricey airfare: 
There is, of course, a.much'easier 
way of getting there: Buy a plane 
ticket, to Tuguegcfrao apd it'll cut 
10 hours from the travel time. 

But where's the adventure in 
that? If you're young'and able 
to entire half a day on the road 
with strangers in a bus, a/c on • 
full blist, and paying 5.00Phpfor 
bladder breaks inside dirty public 


to hire a boatman and ride his 
outrigger tovthe island of Palaui, 
battling ‘big waves' that will make 
you question your purpose in life. 
When the boat hits the shore, 
you have the option of camping 
out and enjoying the beach or 
heading straight for a quest to , - 
-reach the abandoned Cape Erigafie 
lighthouse at the opposite, side of 
the island. The hike will take'yop 
throughscenicla n‘dscapes%3tfosS ^ 

* muddy forests, beside a beach with 
a view of intense waves crashing 
in the distance, green plains and 
/oiling hills before you reach the 


f t 


restrooms, then do it. It'll test your lighltrouse where -a panoramic view 
pa^nce-ch^d-tplerailce-for things-- - will le r cive you,speechless. 


^ -put of your comfort zone. ^ ■ Standing .lonely aft the, top of tl 

' l *The r^ad/rip .doesn't encKin th/e Jp+H, The farola itself ismothing 

- i ‘ . / ' 

' . / 

’ gj * 'V 4 . 


Standing.lonely at the,top.of the- 


M/U . -v * . 

-T A *'-=v T .. 


the Philippines. It is one of four 
lighthouses designed by engineer, 
Magin Pers y Pers and one of 
the great remnants of Spanish' 
architecture in the country. Go. 
down through the backdoor and a. 
overlooking view of Don Hermanos 
islands surrounded by.the raging 
tides of the Babuyan Channel 
awaits you. 

After spending a night on that 
secluded island, you may ask your 
trusty boatman to take you to. 
A.nfjuib Beach, labeled as the third 
best beach in the country next 
; to Boracay^ajid Palawan. It may 
be another heck of a ride getting 
there by-sea, but the long white 
strip of beach that wilhgreet your 
gaze 45 minutes later will be worth 
: - * - j 


well check out the cathedral inside 
Callao Cave and take a pleasant 
cruise along Pinacanauan River to 
witness tlfe circadian' flight of bats. 
But that is if you still have amextra 
day to spare. Cagayan is not the 
easiest place to go to overland but 
that makes the destination extra 
special and the experience of long 
bus rides has its rewards. However, 
make sure to book a flight on the 
way baCkTo Manila. After all the 
physical activities with mother 
nature, you will long for the 
warm embrace of your bed so it is 
recommended to take the quickest 
way hgme. Choosing the 12-hour 
bus ride again is insane. 



SUCCUMBING TO 
SIQUIJOR 


Screw the rumors! Siquijor's 
spellbinding charm has nothing 
to do with mystical beings, so- 
called engkantos and faith healers. 
Yes, it is possible, with the help 
of those in the know, to find a 
couple of people practicing the 
occult. But you may go on a 
witch-hunt and leave the island 
disappointed because the people 
living on the Island of Fire are 
far from wicked. With no direct 
flights from anywhere, it takes a 
few hours to reach this mysterious 
island via ferry from Cebu and 
you can even make a quick side 
trip to Dumaguete on the way. 

And since the island is not easily 
accessible to the public, the 
number of tourists is very low even 
on weekends. It doesn't help that 
they have a reputation for magic 
and monsters, but the good news 
is you can explore the whole island 
without bumping into noisy group 
weekenders. Besides, surviving an 
encounter with an actual aswang is 
one for the books! 

Greeting you at the port is the 
clearest turquoise waters that'll 
leave you wide-eyed with wonder. 
But that's just a teaser for the 
kind of magic that the island has 
in store for its guests. Whether 
you go to the End of the World, 


a backpacker inn for travellers on 
a tight budget, or stay in one of 
the more established resorts like 
Coco Grove, choosing to spend 
the night in San Juan would be 
top choice for sunsets. Siquijor can 
be toured for a whole day aboard 
a local tricycle that will drive you 
to the whole circumference of the 
island for more than half of the 
trip. And there's no traffic to worry 
about. One of the first stops is the 
balete, a tree infamous for hosting 
parties for spirits and elementals at 
night. But during the day, it's open 
for visitors to dip their feet by the 
spring right below its humongous 


vines and have tiny fishes feed 
on your dead skin. Next is a stop 
at the sleepy town of Lazi where 
the largest convent in Asia can be 
found. 

For a more physical activity, 
there's a short hike to Cambugahay 
Falls where tourists use a vine to 
swing their way from the bank 
down to the teal blue catch 
basin. But for a real adrenaline 
rush, consider following the 
local kids' steps and jump from 
one of the tall trees beside the 
waterfall. And since we're on the 
topic of jumping, there's a cliff at 
Salagdoong Beach, nearly an hour 


away from the falls, where those 
who dare can push themselves in 
to the air down to the crystal blue 
ocean below. Not enough? There 
are forty plus caves in the island 
left to explore. It's probably one of 
the more underrated destinations 
in the country, and the place 
exudes a laid back atmosphere like 
no other. Seriously, the silence was 
borderline creepy. But that's the 
charm of Siquijor. For people who 
prefer an undisturbed weekend 
far from yuppie groups and 
commercialized beaches, then this 
is the place to be. 





KALINGA’S 

PRIDE 


Somewhere up in the Cordillera 
Mountains is a 94-year-old rockstar 
and the last remaining original 
tattoo artist of Kalinga. Her name 
is Apo Whang-Od (pronounced 
Fang-Od) and her work is a legend 
in the world of skin art that people 
from every corner of this globe 
face the treacherous roads and 
hike through the terraces just to 
reach the rustic village of Buscalan 
where she has lived her entire life. 
Getting there requires the ability 
to sleep through 12 hours of travel 
time to either Tabuk or Bontoc, as 
it sits in the middle of both towns, 
and catching the last jeepney that 
will take you to Bugnay, the jump- 
off point to Buscalan. Toploading 
is a must whether you are up for 
it or not. The best way to enjoy 
that two to three hour ride on the 
narrow road that zigs and zags 
the sides of Cordillera's scenic 
landscape is on top of that jeep 
beside friendly local folk and their 
fresh produce. There's a choice of 
sitting on the side where you can 
easily jump off the vehicle in case 
something terrible happens or the 
side where your feet is only a few 


meters away from the ravines but 
have front row seats to one of the 
best views you will ever see in your 
life. For your own good, choose 
the latter. It's not everyday you 
get to see the mighty Chico River 
snaking it's way to accompany you 
during the ride and the view of a 
mountain that the locals named 
Sleeping Beauty because of it's 
form similar to a lady lying on her 
back. 

“Travellers are allowed 
to walk through different 
levels of rice fields, while 
those who would spend 
the night at any homestays 
get to taste every bit of 
their staple food and one 
of the best coffee in the 
country! Visitors don 9 t 
have to pay for their meals 
but a generous donation 
to show gratitude for their 
hospitality is strongly 
recommended. ” 
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Each village sits smack dab in 
the middle of or beside the terraces 
where residents get their supply 
of rice. Travellers are allowed to 
walk through different levels of 
rice fields, while those who would 
spend the night at any homestays 
get to taste every bit of their staple 
food and one of the best coffee in 
the country! Visitors don't have to 
pay for their meals but a generous 
donation to show gratitude 
for their hospitality is strongly 
recommended. These alone make 


the troublesome trek to each 
village worth it and it's no different 
in Buscalan, which is a good two 
hour hike from the main road. 

Immediately after crossing a 
small makeshift gate to Buscalan, 
a wooden house with a noticeable 
sign that says Tattoo Art' greets 
visitors who survived the long hike. 
The second floor of Whang-Od's 
home also serves as a temporary 
guesthouse to travellers, with 
walls filled with photographs 
sent by those who have had their 


tattoos done by her, mostly from 
foreigners. The rest of the village 
is populated by tattooed women, 
kids, and countless pigs that are 
being kept alive until a special 
ceremony is about to take place. 
Kalinga's pride can be easily 
spotted beating her bamboo stick 
and making her legendary mark 
on someone's skin or feeding her 
pigs. People who are brave enough 
to face the pain of the pomelo's 
thorn repeatedly hammering 
away on their flesh while the ink 


of charcoal mixes in with their 
dripping blood leaves Kalinga with 
a parting gift from the province's 
last mambabatok. Buscalan, and 
the other villages of Kalinga, may 
not be the easiest place to get to. 
But for the soul that longs for an 
epic experience that really takes 
one out of their comfort zone 
but gives the type of happy scars 
that make you feel infinite, these 
natural highs can be found in the 
Cordilleras. 





no wonder 
that backpackers 
stay here for weeks 
because of its laid 
back beach vibe and 
weekend parties 
that last until way 
past midnight 
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ELNIDO: 
PALAWAN’S NEST 

Contrary to what most people 
believe, Palawan is not reserved 
for those who have fat wallets, 
especially El Nido, which is 
arguably better than both Coron 
and Puerto Princesa put together. 
On a shoestring budget, it is 
possible to comfortably enjoy a 
weekend in Palawan's nest for less 
than 5,000Php. Roundtrip airfare 
excluded, of course.The town is 
now accessible by comfortable 
buses that go from Puerto Princesa 
and back on a regular basis. For 
a more off-the-beaten road trip, 
the beaches of San Vicente and 
Port Barton are also worth paying 
a visit. But for an organized 
tourism system, lively nightlife, and 
plenty of islands and lagoons to 
choose from, then El Nido is the 
place to be. It's no wonder that 
backpackers stay here for weeks 
because of its laid back beach vibe 
and weekend parties that last until 
way past midnight. Even foreigners 
don't just fall in love with the place 
as proven by a few local boatmen 
who have married European ladies 
that decided to stay there for 
good. 

Island hopping tours are 
organized by their proximity to 
each other and how far they are 
from town. To date, there are five 
different sets to choose from, 
enough to keep you there for an 


entire week. A generous meal of 
grilled seafood, red meat, and 
fruits will be prepared and served 
on whichever beach you are on 
during lunch time. Kayaks and 
snorkelling gears are provided 
by request for water activities 
near secret beaches or inside 
hidden lagoons. This is where 
Alex Garland got his inspiration 
to write the novel The Beach, and 
this completely hidden paradise 
can only be accessed by swimming 
through a small hole of a karst 
limestone wall. For an amazing 
and lazy afternoon, the twin 
beaches of Nacpan and Calitang 
is just an hour away by tricycle. 

For adrenaline junkies, climbing 
Taraw Cliff's jagged limestone rocks 
reward with a stunning panoramic 
view of Bacuit Bay and the town 
below. After a day of exploration, 
the quiet town comes alive at 
night. Island-hoppers resort to bar¬ 
hopping with different nationalities 
mixing over art and music inside 
local bars like Art Cafe and Balay- 
Tubay. El Nido is a backpacker 
haven and it is possible that the 
only other tourists there come 
from the other side of the planet, 
making it a perfect opportunity 
for cultures to crash and pick up a 
thing or two from each other. This 
may even be the place for lonely 
and broken hearts to go to find 
love or even just a sexy summer 
affair. H 
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ASIAN BEAUTY 



Stare intently into the eyes of fate. Dare 
to look into its dark and mysterious 
depths. Revel in the exotic and electric 
appeal of our Asian Beauty for this 
month, Akiko Pria. 


SHOT AT SNAPSHOTS CAFE STUDIO 




WRITTEN BY 


ROBERT SORIANO 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY 


ASH REGINALD EVASCO 


LIGHTING ASSISTANT 


ALVIN GRANADA 


STYLED BY LI A CONTRERAS 


& YUKIE SARTO 


HAIR & MAKE UP BY 


FRECITA SALDANA 






“I LOVE IT WHEN MY 
PARTNER LOOKS DEEPLY IN 
MY EYES. IBA ANG SARAP 
PAG MAY EYE TO EYE 
CONTACT. MAS RAMDAM MO 
YUNG PARTNER MO." 







B y her 

unforgiving 
gaze alone, 
Akiko 
conquered 
our shoot 
with a silent 
but austere command. Her eyes 
sparked, not with the glint of 
diffidence and anxiety we often 
see, but with an unusual boldness 
and determination. Instead of us 
directing each and every shot, Akiko 
wordlessly took over that fine day and 
we just let our cameras rip. 

"I love challenges and I'm very 
open-minded. Modeling, doing these 
shoots, they're just things I love to 
do for fun," she said. In a modeling 
world full of mestizas and fair-skinned 
lovelies, Akiko exemplifies that 
elusive, exotic Filipina beauty with her 
delectable mocha skin and statuesque 
figure. In the grand scheme of things, 
Akiko dreams to one day hit the 
international modeling scene. As a 
model, she cites Adriana Lima and Tyra 
Banks as her inspirations. With a bone 
structure that some models would 
surely envy, she nailed our shoot; 
pose after pose, ever so gracefully. 

But when not doing fashion shows or 
shoots, you will more likely bump into 
Akiko in a gym she co-owns in Quezon 
City. As rare and elusive as these exotic 
beauties come, however, she mostly 
just stays at home and focuses on her 
other passion, cooking. 

Being the adventurous and bold 
woman that she is, Akiko shared what 
turns her on in the sack. "I love it 
when my partner looks deeply in my 
eyes. Iba ang sarap pag may eye to 
eye contact. Mas ramdam mo yung 
partner mo," she explained. "Pag 
masaya ka or gusto mong mang- 
seduce ng guy, unang unang nakikita 
sa expression ng mata." With eyes 
as dark and piercing as the night's 
embrace, Akiko is a silent mystery that 
very few can fathom. Stare intently 
and try to get to know her depths. 
Feast your eyes on our Asian Beauty, 
Akiko Pria. □ 
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I love challenges and I’m very open-minded. Modeling, doing these shoots, 
they’re just things I love to do for fun.” 
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TRA VEL 




JUNE. IT WAS THE 
PERFECT TIME TO BE 
IN FRANCE. THERE 
WASN’T A MORE 
FABULOUS SEASON TO 
DRIVE ACROSS THE 
FRENCH COUNTRYSIDE 
IN A VINTAGE CITROEN 
WITH ITS TOP DOWN 
OR LOUNGE OUTSIDE A 
FRENCH BRASSERIE’S 
TERRACE, SIPPING 
UNE TASSE DE CAFE 
WHILST TAKING IN THE 
GLORIOUS VIEW OF 
THE NOTRE-DAME. THE 
COUNTRY EN ETE WAS 
VERY PROMISING AND 
I HAD THE STAGGERING 
EXPECTATIONS OF A 
SINGLE INDEPENDENT 
WOMAN TRAVELING 
ALONE ACROSS FRANCE 


Even the most jet-setting of all jet- 
setters abhor the seemingly endless hours 
of flying. But to finally reach a destination 
which is considered a major fashion and 
culture hub and home to one of the vast art 
collections in the world, a 16 hour flight is 
sufferable. 

Charles de Gaulle can be a labyrinth 
to first time visitors. For unsystematic 
travelers such as myself, maps of towns 
and cities you are visiting and a train guide 
that has color-coded visuals of how to 
get from point A to B is essential. Gares 
(stations) are located across the region, 
allowing commuters and tourists to travel 
conveniently anywhere in France. It is 
best to plan your itinerary way ahead and 
book train tickets in advance to avoid long 
queues and importantly, to get cheaper 
TGV or SNCF rates- which of course, I 
did not do. 

THAT LITTLE CHARMING 
TOWN OF LE MANS 

My first French summer experience began 
with a trip up north, to a quaint little town 
named Le Mans. I took the high speed 
TGV, which runs daily from CDG to Gare de 
Le Mans. The hour-long train ride left me 
overwhelmed with giddiness as we sped 
along the picturesque French countryside. 
Le Mans is an old town situated near 
Mulsanne and Arnage. It is home to the 



24 Hours ofLe Mans 


The world’s oldest active sports car race, 24 
Heures du Mans, is the ultimate endurance 
and efficiency test for automobiles and drivers 
alike. Literally lasting for an entire day, the 
race’s main objective is to challenge car makers 
to build hardy, fuel-efficient engines and bodies 
rather than emphasizing speed and acceleration. 
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French endurance classic 24 Heures du 
Mans which is annually staged at the 
legendary Circuit de la Sarthe. 

Le Mans also boasts of a contemporary 
city centre called Place de la Republique 
where locals and tourists converge and 
dine in an array of routiers and bistros. 
Located in the middle of the town square 
is a lovely brasserie called La Boheme 
which serves exquisite platters of cold 
seafood, cuit au four saumon and cote de 
boeuf. In my week-long stay in the French 
countryside, La Boheme had become a 
personal favorite. I had bouts of depression 
as I realized that when my trip is finally 
over, the tastiest sliver of baked salmon 
would be at the other side of the world. 

Cite Plantagenet in Le Mans is known 


as France’s “best kept secret”. Named 
after the powerful Plantagenet clan who 
reigned over England in the Middle Ages, 
this site is famed for its cobbled streets 
which highlights a route interspersed with 
chimeras, gargoyles, trolls on monuments 
and facades of mansions reminiscent of 
medieval times. This mythical area is where 
the magnificent Saint-Julian Cathedral and 
its outstanding set of Gothic stained glass 
windows can be found. 

A QUICK EXCURSION TO 
HISTORIC BELLEME 

We drove further up north and stayed 
a couple of nights in the historic town 
of Belleme in Basse-Normandie. I was 
awestruck with the magnificence of the 


landscape which Belleme featured. Rolling 
hills accentuating the clear blue French 
summer skies was nothing short of breath 
taking. World War 2 aficionados deem this 
region as one of the most sacred sites in 
world history. Being a WW2 junkie myself, 

I was in tears as we drove into Normandy, 
knowing that thousands of Allied soldiers 
fought their way, with most perishing, in 
attempts to get across this Nazi stronghold. 
Belleme is also known for its splendid 
historic monuments and sites - it brags 
of the grandiose Church of Saint Sauver, 
a 17 th century Flotel de Ville and an 
assortment of centuries old chateaus built 
500 years back. 



{ ( Even the 
most jet-setting 
of all jet- 
setters abhor 
the seemingly 
endless hours 
of flying. But 
to finally reach 
a destination 
which is 
considered a 
major fashion 
and culture 
hub and home 
to one of 
the vast art 
collections in 
the world, a 16 
hour flight is 
suffer able .y y 
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One of the most sensual and artistic depictions of the goddess 
of beauty ever preserved, the Venus de Milo is a marble 
sculpture believed to be created between 130 and 100 BC. 
Interestingly enough, the statue is famous for its Venus de 
Milo moniker rather than the name Aphrodite of Milos when 
it is, in fact, a Greek sculpture rather than a Roman one. 



EXPERIENCING THE 
CITY OF LOVE, MY WAY 

It is a divine experience to drive across 
the breathtaking countryside to the French 
capital in the summer. I thought I had 
used up all my energy and enthusiasm as 
I tirelessly and animatedly gushed all the 
way from Belleme to Paris. But nothing 
can prepare anybody from the splendor 
that is Paris. I had chills up my spine 
as the Arc de Triomphe came to view. I 
remember making this mental note the first 
time I entered the city that chilly Monday 
morning: The Conde Nast Travel Guide 
speaks the truth; Paris in June is a glorious 
sight to behold. I walked along its streets 
in a perpetual state of wonder, taking in the 
rich atmosphere of balanced beauty and 
dynamism embedded in everything I saw. 

The allure of Paris is electric. It is 
nothing similar to the calming wave which 
the countryside offers. Paris sets you to 
move, to express and to feel passionately. 
Being there was when I finally realized why 
it was dubbed as the City of Love. 

The city is so hypnotizing and diverse 
despite the touristy vibe that it gives off. 

It offers so many options. I wanted to 


experience Paris as Bohemian as possible 
and stayed in Anvers near Montmartre. 

I also thought it would be interesting 
to lodge near the Moulin Rouge. Most 
travelers go to Paris to view the Eiffel 
Tower, see Mona Lisa’s withdrawn smile 
at the Musee de Louvre, spend hours at 
Lauderee for the multi-hued overrated 
macarons, shop at the iconic Louis Vuitton 
store along Champs-Elysees where the 
lines can get exaggeratingly crazy. Among 
all these popular things to do in Paris, I 
only went to the Louvre and alright, fine, 
Louis Vuitton! I had different intentions. 

I wanted to experience Paris in a way 
which I truly enjoyed, absorbing things that 
I was most interested in. I wanted to bask 
in that spellbinding Parisian atmosphere 
which highlighted the diversity of people, 
the art and architecture, the abounding 
history and the inspiring fashion and 
culture of the present. To have strolled 
along both the most lavish and dodgy 
streets of the city has given me a better 
perspective of what Paris is all about. This 
for me is what traveling is all about: To 
immerse, take in and understand. 
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IN TRAVELING, THERE IS JOY IN 
FLIRTING WITH SPONTANEITY. 

ONE THING THAT I LOVE MOST 
ABOUT EUROPE IS THE ENDLESS 
STRING OF DELIGHTFUL THINGS 
THAT ONE CAN DO AT A DROP OF 
A HAT. ITALY WAS A TRIP THAT I 
NEVER PLANNED. IT CAME TO ME 
ON A CHILLY TUESDAY MORNING 
AS I WOKE UP ON MY HOTEL BED 
ATRUESEVESTE. I HAD TWO 
CONFLICTING THOUGHTS FOR 
BREAKFAST THAT DAY: TAKE A 
TRAIN FROM ANVERS TO CHARLES 
DE GAULLE ETOILE OR TAKE A 
TRAIN FROM GAREDE LYON TO 
FIRENZE. I TOOK THE LATTER 
AND IT TURNED OUT TO BE A LIFE 
CHANGING TRIP. 

I boarded a fast train that took me from 
Paris to Torino Porta Susa. Another train 
ride transported me from the historic 
region of Turin to my penultimate 


destination in Southern Europe - the seat 
of the Italian High Renaissance, Firenze. 
The nine-hour commute was like taking 
a leisurely stroll inside a Jean-Baptiste- 
Camille Corot landscape. There was 
an interesting contrast of chateaus and 
cottages, vineyards and the endless mass 
of gargantuan slopes covered in sparking 
snow that did not fail to impress the 
inquisitive wayfarer in me. The French 
Alps coming into view signaled that we 
were approaching the French-ltalian 
border. I only felt an overwhelming wave 
of fascination as I took in the breathtaking 
panorama of the Mont Blanc. 

Firenze is considered the most 
glamorous sphere in the Tuscan region. 
Surrounded by the picturesque rolling 
hills of Tuscany, the city holds a dense 
concentration in Art, History and Culture 
- possessing an intoxicating vibe of 
sophistication and an old world allure that 
finely balanced out the rich heritage of the 
Italian Renaissance and the electric chic of 
modern day Italy. 
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{ { There was 
something about 
the city’s beauty 
and its people that 
profoundly touched 
me. It was a place 
that highlighted 
a resplendent, 
addictive air and 
I was deeply 
intoxicated by 
the brilliance 
embedded in every 
corner. >> 



The ghosts of famous Florentines past 
haunted me as I strolled along historic 
piazzas. Firenze makes you feel as if you 
stepped inside a time machine, set to 
take you back to that finest period when 
the unfurling of the most brilliant minds 
took place. I was in a constant state of 
veneration, realizing that I was walking 
on the same cobblestone streets and 
alleyways which Da Vinci and Dante 
Alighieri trudged upon. 

Dumbstruck and paralyzed by its beauty, 
the marble fagade of the majestic Duomo 
illuminated sheer magnificence. Prints 
and paintings of Brunelleschi’s celebrated 
dome and Giotto’s Campanile do not give 
justice to this Florentine monument’s 
genuine glory. 

I also had the sublime experience of 
lodging in a lovely, quaint apartment in via 
Dei Pepi, which was a stone’s throw away 
from the Basilica of Santa Croce. There 
was something enchanting about waking 
up to the tolling bells of the cathedral 
on an exquisite Italian morning. In my 
determined pursuit to find the best gelateria 
in all of Firenze, I stumbled upon the 
Piazza della Signoria, which was located 
behind the Uffizi and the Accademia. I also 
wandered to the other side of the Arno, 
where I spent considerable amounts of 
time exploring the Medici’s Pitti Palace and 
Giardino Boboli. 

In one of my solitary wanderings around 
Firenze, I also found the San Marco leather 
market and the infamous Mercato Centrale. 
Food and leather ware are choice subjects 
when one writes or speaks of this city. 
Tourists and Italian fashion aficionados 
drool over the fine leather pieces that are 


sold by Italian craftsmen across Firenze. 
When it comes to dining, I’ve tried an 
array of trattorias, osterias and enotecas 
that served divine Italian edibles that I 
washed with glasses of ambrosial vino and 
prosecco. Italians take food and dining as 
something hallowed. Do not think its bad 
customer service when your bill comes 
rather slow - simply, it’s just customary 
for Italians to take dining as a pleasurable 
outing that must be delightfully and 
leisurely savored. 

Dining alone in a trattoria by the Medici 
Chapel paved the way for me to meet 
some of the most interesting individuals 
who share the same passion that I have 
for art. These are people from different 
parts of the world that I’ll always have 
a deep connection with. More so, the 
diversity of contemporary Florentines 
was also something that I found truly 
admiring. There was a cloud of elegance 
and unrelenting chic that I believe Scott 
Schuman saw as he strolled along degli 
Strozzi as I did. 

Firenze is a bewitching city that I 
tirelessly dissected and consumed like 
a famished child. There was something 
about the city’s beauty and its people that 
profoundly touched me. It was a place that 
highlighted a resplendent, addictive air and 
I was deeply intoxicated by the brilliance 
embedded in every corner. I’d say that one 
way ticket from Paris to Firenze was the 
best 200euros that I spent this year, and I 
wouldn’t mind spending that much again 
just to walk along the romantic River Arno 
while relishing an extra-large panna cotta 
flavored gelato. 

□ 
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YOUR PREMIERE HOTEL 



in Puerto princesa Palawan 


NationaJ Highway, Tlriiguitan, Puerto Princesa 




Utf) 


ROOM RATES 


ROOM TYPE 

STANDARD 

SUPERIOR 

DELUXE 


LOCAL DISCOUNTED ROOM TYPE 


LOCAL DISCOUNTED 


Php 5.000.00 

5 . 500.00 

6 . 6 00-00 


2,500-00 Executive DELUXE 
2.750.00 Junior SUITE -fr flOO,QQ 

3,400.00 Executlve SU!TE 15 .000.00 


3, WOO 
4,900.00 
7,S00,00 


M ANIL A orncE: 

C!TYSTAT€ 

TOWER HOTEL 


#1315 A. Mdbini Cot. Padre Paura St., Ermita, Manila. Philipp in as- 
Tel. Noe. (632) 703.3624 & (632) 703.3600 






















Green Varsity Tee and Charcoal 
Skinny -fit Suit from Topman 


KNOWN FOR 


DREAM DESTINATION 


No stranger to traveling 
because of his mounting 
MMA career and interesting 
childhood, Mark Striegl has 
been all over the world for 
most of his life. Despite 
being born and raised in 
Tokyo and studying in the US, 
however, Mark is proud of 
his Filipino lineage. In fact, 
this Fil-Am MMA brawler has 
made Baguio his second 
home and training grounds. 
Flead coach at Fight Corps 
MMA and member of Team 
Buffet, this fight expert also 
teaches Physical Education 
at an elementary school in 
Baguio when he is not out 
training for a match. 




ROBERT ALEJANDRO 
ALSO KNOWN AS: 
THE SKETCHING BACKPACKER 
DREAM DESTINATION: 
THE SALT MINES OF BOLIVIA 


Best known for his work as 
the host of Art is Kool and 
for being the ‘ro’ in local 
stationery and gift shop 
Papemelroti, Robert has 
made another name for 
himself online for sketching, 
instead of photographing, his 
travel memoirs. He was born 
sketching, he said, and he 
had always been sketching 
on his travels but a 3-month 
backpacking adventure done 
in 2007 was what fanned the 
flames. Robert now believes 
that backpacking is the 
only way to travel and with 
his trusty sketchbook and 
drawing pens, he continues 
to encourage young travelers 
to do so by speaking at 
universities and colleges 
across the country. 








H BB 
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ALSO KNOWN AS: 


DREAM DESTINATION: 


The first trip Estan 
ever went on was to the 
Mandayupan Falls in Cebu 
when he was 14-years- 
old. It was inspired by a 
poster he had hanging 
on his bedroom wall and 
was done without the 
knowledge and consent of 
his parents. Fast forward 
to the present and Estan 
is now an award-winning 
travel blogger who has 
traveled to practically 
every corner of the 
Philippines and Southeast 
Asia. This September, 
he had the honor of 
being the only Filipino 
invited to an international 
photography festival in 
Paris, France. 


A study 
on social 
phenomenon 
as well as 
contemporary 
architecture, 
Estan’s 
entry for 
the festival 
delved on 
the Filipinos’ 
expression 
of misplaced 
spirituality 
through 
“The New 
Cathedrals”. 









Coincidentally 
Jed has picked 
up pace on 
learning how 
to weave his 
travel journals, 
apart from 
sustaining 
his knack for 
photography. 
It’s never too 
early to leave 
imprints of 
one’s prized 
skills. While his 
tattoo is meant 
to protect 
him from evil 
spirits, it is 
looking like the 
dreamweaver 
is off to bright 
trails. 


JED ROSELL 

ALSO KNOWN AS: 

BIYAHERONG BARAT 
DREAM DESTINATION: 

THE BUDDHIST TEMPLES IN BHUTAN 


“I am a graphic designer by trade but a photographer and writer by heart,” quipped Jed. And using only 
what he calls an ‘entry level’ digital camera, Jed follows his heart to explore the many different sights of 
his homeland as well as the occasional trip to Singapore. On his most recent travel to Kalinga, however, 
he came back home with more than just memories and breathtaking photos; he had a caterpillar tattooed 
on his forearm by famed traditional tattoo maker, 93-year-old Whang-Od (FANG-od). 


Plaid top from Topman; 
Straight-cut Denim Jeans from Lee 
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STEAM 

BY FRAHN DELOS REYES 
ILLUSTRATION BY DEA MENDOZA 


WATER GATHERS ON HER BOTTOM LIP AS SHE BENDS TOWARD THE 
LEG SHE WAS LIFTING OVER THE EDGE OF THE TUB. SHE LICKS HERSELF 


Her long, black hair clings to the 
flesh on her back like the last 
piece of clothing she forgot to 
strip off. And, as she angles her 
head upward, the water from the 
glimmering shower head explodes 
on her face like a thousand kisses 
from all the men in her life. 

"It's been a long day," she 
thought, as she pulls the curtains 
covering the tub halfway to enclose 
the space. Now a sanctuary, this 
bathroom is the only place where 
she can be exposed. In here, she is 
proud of her own nakedness. She 
basks in the glow of stripping down 
to only her thoughts, to only her 
memories of the guys who have 
wanted her. 

The icy water meets her warm 
skin for the first time and a sliver 
of steam rises from that spot, as if 
a fire within her has been put out. 
She lets it run down all the gentle 
curves, and all the dark crevices of 
her whole body. In between gasps 
of air at the shocking cold, she 
opens her palms, raises her arms 
from her torso, spreads her legs 
ever so slightly, and so purposefully, 
just so that the water can seep into 
her flower and quench her darkest 
thirst. 

"It's not the same," she seemed 
to tell the shower water, of its 
attempt to recreate the way Sean's 
young, cool, sinewy hands traveled 
all over her body that night in 
Vegas. His were liquid, practically 
pouring over her olive Asian skin. 

He rubbed himself on her as though 
it was the dead of winter and he 
was trying to create fire. 

"That fire," she thought. 
Everything about that night ignited 
more heat than she could bear 
that she was begging to take her 
own clothes off for him. For so 
long, it had always been the other 
way around. The men, down on 
all fours, practically, just to see her 


strip. Until Sean. 

With the shower head pulsing 
above her, she is back there, lying 
on the hotel bed, her skirt covering 
a piece of the floor, letting him 
touch her however way he pleased. 

She absentmindedly grabs the 
bar of soap and starts lathering the 
suds up. As if she were saying a 
prayer, she keeps the foam between 
her palms, and then caresses her 
arms. She recalls Sean's arms, and 
how they felt when she grazes 
them, at work. 

"How was your weekend, 

Sean?" She comes around the temp 
desk section pretty much to touch 
his arm, or his shoulder, or his back. 
Sean was such a sweet, towering, 
muscular man-boy. Always sharp in 
a white polo buttoned-down shirt, 
properly fitted dark wash jeans, a 
nondescript leather belt, a Hublot 
watch, and shiny black loafers - he 
was the perfect specimen for the 
type of guy she would be in love 
with, if she were only 10 years 
younger. 

The first day he came to work, 
Sean walked into the room 
like a freshly showered, freshly 
minted graduate. He smiled like a 
toothpaste model. 

"Road trip to Vegas?" Sean 
smiled. "I know we have some 
cleanup planned, but what do you 
think? Vegas?" 

She is working up some foam on 
her neck that she encouraged to 
travel downward, in between her 
upright, pink breasts, until it creeps 
down to her belly. By the time the 
foam makes its way to her pelvis, 
it had been 4 hours after she said, 
"Yes, let's go," and they were well 
on their way to the Bellagio Casino 
and Hotel in Las Vegas, Nevada at 8 
o'clock at night. 

She hears the conversation swell 
like a symphony, accompanied by 
the constant stream of water down 


the tub. 

"Wouldn't it be great to take a 
road trip, Estelle ?" 

"Oh my God, Sean, I haven't done 
that in a really long time!" 

"Well, then let's do it! Let's do it 
now!" 

"Where would we go? It's already 
late in the afternoon, and we were 
supposed to cleanup." 

"/ have free hotel comps to the 
Bellagio in Vegas, that's 4 hours 
away!" 

"Will you take me home 
afterwards?" 

"Yes, of course, let's just pass by my 
place and get the car." 

That car was a black Aston 
Martin VI2 Roadster. It could 
have very well been a plate of raw 
oysters. Or dark chocolate. Or red 
wine. That convertible was a major 
aphrodisiac, for reasons obvious 
and not so much. It was smooth 
and quiet, as it sped through the 
freeway on a dead Sunday night. 
With the top down under the 
moonlight, it was mysterious and 
dangerous at the same time. It was 
a visual metaphor for how they 
were at work. She was a VP of 
marketing in their accounting firm; 
he was a college grad in training. 
She was single. He was not. And 
they both operated smoothly, but 
dangerously that night. 

Water gathers on her bottom 
lip as she bends toward the leg 
she was lifting over the edge of 
the tub. She licks herself. And off 
she goes - past the foreplay in the 
hotel room, past the irreverent 
drive back to her old apartment at 
3AM Monday morning - back to 
her old bed, where he was lying 
under her as she was about to lick 
her lips before they embraced his. 

All the morning greetings in the 
office, all the chatter by the water 
cooler about each other's plans for 
the weekend, all the excuses about 


needing help with the apartment, 
all the righteousness of holding 
back even though she was one last 
piece of clothing away from him, 
and then all the pride of having a 
clear conscience just touching each 
other without crossing the line - all 
that went down the drain. 

It all went down the drain when 
she lifted her leg over his hips, and 
bent toward his face, with water 
gathering on her bottom lip, ready 
to make their blasphemous mistake. 

She is dripping wet, even in 
places where the shower water 
could not naturally flow. Liquid. 

The way his tongue slid in between 
her steamy thighs. The way her 
breast filled his gaping mouth. The 
way his fingers tugged the locks of 
her hair. The way her lips wrapped 
around his swollen cock. They were 
as drenched as she is now, in the 
shower. 

"Oh God." She slowly stands 
upright, and with her eyes closed 
and her mouth open to the shower 
head, is realizing that Sean is the 
fire under her skin she is putting 
out. He may be the only one she 
really wanted to remain naked 
for. No one else after him did she 
really care to strip everything down. 
"It's a good thing I don't have to, 
anymore." 

She turns off the shower and 
reaches for a towel to dry herself. 
She grabs another one to rub her 
hair vigorously, sweeps open the 
curtains, and steps off as if she were 
stepping off the stage. She has left 
her sanctuary, and is about to head 
back to the vicious jungle, where 
exposure is not a choice. Before 
opening the bathroom door, she 
bends over, takes the first piece of 
clothing she stripped off last, tucks 
her long black wet hair in, exhales 
and adjusts the habit over her head. 

□ 
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Continued from page 58 

As had many charismatic teachers before 
him, Roach established a dedicated following. 

As it grew he planned an audacious feat that 
would take him out of the public eye and at 
the same time establish him in a lineage of 
high-Himalayan masters. He announced that, 
from 2000 to 2003, he would put his lecturing 
career on hold and attempt enlightenment by 
going on a three-year meditation retreat along 
with five chosen students, among them Christie 
McNally. 

In many ways, Roach's silence was more 
powerful than his words. Three years, three 
months and three days went by, and Roach's 
reputation grew. Word of mouth about his 
feat helped expand the patronage of Diamond 
Mountain and the Asian Classics Institute, 
which distributed his teachings through audio 
recordings and online courses. Every six months 
he emerged to teach breathless crowds about 
his meditating experiences. At those events he 
was blindfolded but spoke eloquently on the 
nature of emptiness. Finally, on January 16, 

2003 he dropped two bombshells in a poem he 
addressed to the Dalai Lama and published in 
an open letter. 

In his first revelation he claimed that after 
intensive study of tantric practices he had 
seen emptiness directly and was on the path 
to becoming a bodhisattva, a sort of Tibetan 
angel. The word tantra derives from Sanskrit 
and indicates secret ritualized teachings 
that can be a shortcut to advanced spiritual 
powers. The second revelation was that 
while in seclusion he had discovered that his 
student Christie McNally was an incarnation of 
Vajrayogini, the Tibetan diamond-like deity, and 
that he had taken her as his spiritual consort 
and wife. They had taken vows never to be 
more than 15 feet from each other for the rest 
of their lives and even to eat off the same plate. 
In light of her scant qualifications as a scholar, 
Roach legitimized McNally by bestowing her 
with the title of "lama," a designation for a 
teacher of Tibetan Buddhism. 

These revelations severely split the Tibetan 
Buddhist community. The reprimands were 
swift and forceful. Several respected lamas 
demanded that he hand back his monk's robes. 
Others, including Lama Zopa Rinpoche, who 
heads the Foundation for the Preservation of 
the Mahayana Tradition, a large and wealthy 
group of Tibetan Buddhists, advised that 
he prove his claims by publicly showing the 
miraculous powers that are said to come with 
enlightenment—or be declared a heretic. That 


Zopa Rinpoche was one of Roach's greatest 
mentors made the criticism all the more 
pertinent and scathing. 

Robert Thurman, a professor of religious 
studies at Columbia University, met with Roach 
and McNally shortly after Roach published his 
open letter. He was concerned that Roach had 
broken his vows and that his continuing as 
a monk could damage the reputation of the 
larger Tibetan Buddhist community. "I told him, 
'You can't be a monk and have a girlfriend; 
you have clearly given up your vow,'" Thurman 
says. "To which he responded that he had never 
had genital contact with a human female. So I 
turned to her and asked if she was human or 
not. She said right away, 'He said it. I didn't.' 
There was a pregnant pause, and then she said, 
'But can't he do whatever he wants, since he 
has directly realized emptiness?'" On the phone 
I can hear Thurman consider his words and sigh. 
"It seemed like they had already descended into 
psychosis." 

• 

Intensive retreats where monks meditate in 
isolated caves are mainstays of Buddhism in 
Tibet, where they are typically used to establish 
the credentials of an important teacher. 

However, such retreats make less sense outside 
Tibet's historically feudal world. The human 
mind is reasonably fragile, and isolation can 
act like an echo chamber. For the retreatants, 
Diamond Mountain was a ritualized place 
where they could try to sharpen their minds to 
see as little of the ordinary world as possible 
and allow their visualizations to be the focus of 
their daily life. For better or worse, Roach and 
McNally emerged from their first great retreat as 
different people than when they began. Much 
of the explanation for this comes down to 
physical changes in the brain. 

In its purest form meditation is a way to 
look at the mind in isolation. By calming the 
body and watching thoughts come and go, an 
experienced meditator can uncover astonishing 
things in his or her physiology and psychology. 
Meditation is a little like putting your mind in a 
laboratory and seeing what it does on its own. 
Although everyone's experience is different, it 
is common to see walls shift, hear noises that 
aren't there, observe changes in the quality of 
light or have time inexplicably speed up or slow 
down. Neuroscientists have discovered that over 
the long term meditating can cause changes in 
the composition of brain matter, and even short 
stints can create significant physical alterations 
in one's neurological makeup. 

Whatever changes occur during short, daily 
meditations are only amplified on silent retreats. 
Although comprehensive clinical studies on 
the potential adverse side effects of such 
retreats are just getting under way (one led by 
Willoughby Britton, a neuroscientist at Brown 
University, is in its second year), it is clear that 
some people find the isolation and mental 
introspection too intense. Some lose touch with 
reality or fall into psychotic states. The world 
generally embraces meditation as a method 
of self-help, but a 1984 study by Stanford 
University psychologist Leon Otis of 574 
subjects involved in Transcendental Meditation 
(one of the more benign forms) showed that 70 
percent of longtime meditators displayed signs 
of mental disorders. 


Another explanation is that our expectations 
for meditation are often too grand. From a 
young age we in the United States are steeped 
in tales of superheroes and jedis who are able 
to perform great feats through their innate 
specialness and intensive study. We hear stories 
of levitating yogis and the power of chakras, tai 
chi and badass Shaolin monks, and quietly think 
to ourselves that maybe anything is possible. 
McNally's speedy elevation to Vajrayogini and 
lama mirrors those nascent desires. For those 
who aren't instantly anointed, the religion offers 
a clear method: Meditate often, keep your vows 
and, if you're in a hurry, start practicing tantra. 

From a certain standpoint Roach's approach 
was a success. Members of the group noted 
that during the period when Roach and McNally 
were in a relationship, attendance at events and 
lectures was never higher. They taught together, 
and their mutual confidence and earnestness 
seemed to be an open door to enlightenment. If 
it was okay to take a spiritual partner along for 
the ride, couples could join and work on their 
spiritual practice together instead of following 
the more orthodox custom of practicing alone. 

• 

After the 2003 retreat, Roach and McNally 
continued to forge a spiritual path that, to 
outside observers, looked less like Tibetan 
Buddhism and more like a new faith that mixed 
elements of Buddhism, Hinduism, Christianity 
and good old-fashioned showmanship. They 
co-authored half a dozen books on Tibetan 
meditation, yoga and business ethics, one of 
which attained best-seller status. 

Sid Johnson, a musician who was briefly on 
the board of directors of Diamond Mountain, 
worried that the group was becoming too 
focused on magical thinking. His concerns came 
to a head in 2005 during a secret initiation 
into the practice of the bull-headed tantric 
deity Yamantaka, whose name translates as 
"destroyer of death." As part of a four-day 
ritual, all the initiates had to meet privately 
with Geshe Michael and Lama Christie, as 
their students called them, in a yurt for their 
final empowerment, which would help them 
conquer death. Johnson was nervous when 
he entered the room wearing a blindfold and 
heard Roach ask him to lie down on their bed. 
When he did so, McNally started to massage 
his chakras, starting with his head and ending 
at his penis. "I'm not sure who undid my pants, 
but it was part of the blessing," says Johnson. 
When they were done, he sat up—still wearing 
the blindfold—and felt McNally's lips pressing 
against his. They kissed. "There is a part of the 
initiation when your lama offers you a consort, 
and the way Geshe Michael teaches it, the 
things that happen in the metaphysical world 
also have to happen in the real one," says 
Johnson. Afterward, he says, they all giggled 
like children at a summer camp, as though 
they were breaking taboos and no one else 
would know. Ten minutes later Johnson left and 
they asked Johnson's wife to come in alone. 
Altogether, almost 20 students had private 
initiations with the couple that night. 

By most accounts McNally began to take 
center stage in the spiritual road show. It 
was as though Roach was stepping back and 
allowing his partner to teach philosophy and 
meditation in his stead. "He seemed distracted 
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and unengaged whenever she would speak, 
just staring at the ceiling while she was 
talking, as if distancing himself from whatever 
Christie was saying," says Michael Brannan, 
another longtime student and current full-time 
volunteer at Diamond Mountain. "He called her 
Vajrayogini. Can you imagine being promoted 
to deity by your spouse and guru?" 

Even though she was a lama, McNally wanted 
to prove she could be a leader on her own. 

She pressed for a second great retreat, this one 
even more ambitious than the first. Instead of 
only a few humble yurts on a desolate property, 
they would build dozens of highly efficient self- 
cooling solar-powered structures—permanent 
infrastructure on Diamond Mountain property 
that could host scores of retreatants for long 
periods. Roach and McNally planned to lead 
38 people into the desert on a quest to see 
emptiness directly. They had no problem finding 
followers to foot the bill. 

Participants were required to build and pay 
for their own cabins, with the expectation 
that when they were done with their retreat, 
ownership of the cabins would revert to 
Diamond Mountain. Modestly priced cabins 
cost around $100,000, while more lavish spaces 
hovered closer to $300,000. Volunteers and 
contractors labored on the designs for several 
years while Roach and McNally prepped the 
spiritual seekers with philosophy and meditation 
techniques. 

By the middle of 2010, plans for the second 
great retreat were coming together, but Roach 
and McNally's relationship was falling apart. 

The reasons for the split are unclear. Members 
of the group speak about illicit sexual liaisons 
between Roach and other students and covert 
theological power struggles. No one knows 
for sure, and neither Roach nor McNally 
commented on the split for this story, but the 
fallout reverberated through the community. 

Michael Brannan remembers "a lot of people 
just sort of swapped partners," including 
McNally. Former member Ekan Thomason 
remembers that Thorson dropped off his then 
girlfriend at her house with a sleeping bag 
and disappeared into the desert. The next time 
Thomason saw Thorson, he and McNally were 
dancing under a disco ball at a party at the 
Diamond Mountain temple. In October 2010 
McNally and Thorson married in a Christian 
ceremony in Montauk, New York. Faced with 
being confined on a silent retreat with his 
ex-wife, Roach quietly backed away from his 
commitment to participate and gave over 
leadership of the affair to McNally. 

• 

For McNally the second great desert retreat 
would be a major testing ground for her 
as a spiritual leader. At its conclusion she 
would have had almost seven years of silent 
meditation under her belt, a qualification few 
Buddhist practitioners—even in Tibet—can 
claim. With 38 people looking to her for 
spiritual guidance, including a new husband 
for whom she was guru, goddess and wife, she 
needed to impart something special. She found 
her answer outside Tibetan Buddhism, in the 
Hindu goddess Kali. 

Kali isn't an ordinary member of the Hindu 
pantheon. Although a few major temples, 
including the famous Dakshinewar Kali Temple 


in Calcutta, are devoted to her worship, most 
mainstream Hindus invoke her name only in 
times of violence or war. In the 1700s British 
colonialists popularized and exaggerated stories 
of Kali worshippers called thuggee (from which 
we get the English word thug), who murdered 
unsuspecting travelers on isolated roads and 
used their bodies in sacrifices to the goddess to 
gain magical powers. The few Hindus steeped 
in tantric practice—usually quite different from 
Buddhist tantra—will sometimes appeal to 
Kali for female spiritual power, called Shakti. 
Although Kali is considered untamable, wild 
and dangerous, it seems McNally wanted to add 
the goddess to her tantric meditation in order 
to speed her journey to enlightenment. 

In October 2009 McNally staged a 10-day 
Kali initiation with more than 100 prospective 
devotees. She decorated the temple with 
weapons: swords, guns, crossbows, chain saws 
and menacing-looking garden implements 
meant to show the violent side of the deity. In a 
symbolic rite reminiscent of India's now-banned 
thuggee cult, members were "kidnapped" on 
the road between holy sites and stuffed into a 
small wooden box to heighten their fear. Roach 
held his own version of the ritual nearby as 
Ekan Thomason met Lama Christie in a structure 
called Lama Dome. There, McNally gave her a 
medical lancet. 

"Kali requires something from you. She 
requires your blood," McNally said, reminding 
Thomason of a beautiful swashbuckling pirate 
as she ran a finger across the sharp edge of the 
knife. 

The ceremony was designed to be terrifying, 
and participants were split in their reactions. 
Some had accepted McNally as an infallible 
teacher and hoped to learn despite the 
theatrics. Others worried that Diamond 
Mountain was turning toward a dark, occult 
version of Hinduism. But a year later almost 40 
retreatants would lock themselves in a valley 
under Lama Christie's sole spiritual direction. 

In the months leading up to the retreat 
in 2010 the group showed signs of stress 
as members became increasingly confused 
between the spiritual world they were trying to 
access through meditation and the real world, 
where actions had predictable consequences. 
Under Roach and McNally's direction they 
threw parties in the temple at which they 
served "nectar," specially blessed booze they 
could drink despite their vows of abstinence. 

At one of these parties some members, who 
wish to remain anonymous, say they saw 
Roach and McNally perform miracles—allegedly 
walking through a wall of the temple building 
by bending the laws of space and time. Such 
stories became commonplace around the camp, 
and the communal hysteria vaulted Roach and 
McNally to godlike status. 

Joel Kramer and Diana Alstad, co-authors 
of The Guru Papers: Masks of Authoritarian 
Power, explain these perceived miracles on a 
psychological level. Kramer says, "People can 
convince themselves they have seen many 
things that are really just projections of their 
own mind." Alstad adds that disciples give 
their mental energy to a guru and the guru 
reflects the energy back to them. It seems likely 
that McNally learned to see the world through 
Roach's lens. "Roach took her mind over—or 


ADVERTISE WITH US! 
CONTACT 
Jobie Reprado 
+63-917-PIAYR0Y 
+63-02-6549995 
QUERIES MAY ALSO RE SENT TO 
jobie@pbphil.com 



PLAYBOY 2013 / OCTOBER 105 









she gave it to him," says Alstad. "That's what 
followers do: They totally surrender. She 
surrendered to him as a young, unformed 
woman. And a similar process was probably 
reversed between Thorson and McNally. She 
was his lama, his guru and his wife." 

When the retreat started, no one had much 
of an idea how their relationship would hold 
up. Then, in March 2011, after three months 
of silence, Thorson knocked on the door of a 
retreatant who was a nurse practitioner. He was 
bleeding profusely from three stab wounds. 

She was afraid to treat him and recommended 
he go to a hospital. But the second person to 
see him, a doctor on retreat, reluctantly tended 
to the slashes on his torso and shoulder. The 
wounds were so deep, the doctor said, they 
"threatened vital organs." 

At the time, McNally and Thorson gave no 
explanation for how it happened, but soon 
rumors of domestic abuse began to circulate 
in the same hushed whispers as the talk 
about Roach's supposed sexual liaisons with 
various students. With most people under 
vows of silence, it is no surprise that almost a 
year passed before the event became publicly 
known. 

In February 2012, Lama Christie recused 
herself from her vow of silence to give a public 
lecture on her realizations during meditation. 
Wearing her trademark white robes and with 
a silken blindfold across her eyes, she sat on a 
throne and talked about the spiritual lessons 
she had learned while grappling with an 
increasingly unstable and violent relationship. 

In an act she described as playful, McNally 
said she stabbed Thorson three times with a 
knife they had received as a wedding present. 

He could have died in the exchange, and few 
people in the crowd could grasp what the 
lesson was supposed to mean. Could violence 
be a route to their ultimate spiritual goals? Had 
their teacher gone crazy? 

Referencing her newfound grasp of the 
goddess Kali, she asked the crowd to learn from 
her experience with violence. Although the 
original recording of her talk has been taken 
off the internet, she later explained the incident 
in a public letter: "I simply did not understand 
that the knife could actually cut someone.... I 
was actively trying to raise up this aggressive 
energy, a kind of fierce divine pride.... It was all 
divine play to me." She went on to write about 
the tantric lessons Kali had taught her through 
the event and how she was trying to cope with 
occasional violence in her relationship with 
Thorson. 

Jigme Palmo, a nun who sits on Diamond 
Mountain's board of directors, stated later 
that the board was worried the focus on 
violence might spur other meditators down 
a dangerous path. The directors immediately 
convened emergency meetings and discussed 
various plans of action. "It was an impossible 
situation," says Palmo. "We didn't know what 
was happening inside the retreat, and yet the 
board was ultimately responsible if something 
went wrong." They consulted a lawyer and sent 
urgent written messages to McNally asking for 
more information about domestic violence and 
her increasingly erratic decisions. 

Suddenly aware that her teachings had 
created a rift in the community, McNally tried 


to shore up her control of the meditators by 
banning all correspondence with the outside 
world. She ordered that all mail deliveries cease 
and instructed the retreatants to refuse contact 
with their families. The board members decided 
they had no choice but to act unilaterally to 
remove McNally from her role as teacher and to 
remove McNally and Thorson from the retreat 
itself. 

The board sent them a letter explaining their 
decision and gave McNally and Thorson an hour 
to pack their things and leave, offering to cover 
their relocation expenses, including hotel costs, 
a rental car, prepaid cell phones and $3,600 
cash. The message was clear: Get out now. But 
McNally and Thorson had taken vows to stay in 
Diamond Mountain's consecrated area, and they 
had a different plan. Instead of leaving, McNally 
and Thorson planned to find a nearby cave 
where they could continue to meditate and still 
have contact with some of McNally's students. 

Before they made their final arrangements 
to leave, McNally met privately with Michael 
Brannan to discuss the board's decision. McNally 
kept her vow of silence, and the two passed 
notes back and forth, creating an effective 
transcript of her thoughts at the time. The 
document, which Brannan shared with me, 
sheds light on McNally's state of mind. In it she 
mentions ordinations that took place and the 
pressure that people—especially Thorson—felt 
while they were "locked up" on retreat. 

But it all also fit into a broader plan. 
"Everything is perfect, you'll see" she begins, 
adding, "I have inherited my holy lama's 
[Roach's] style of pushing people past their 
breaking point." She blames her former 
husband for having "stoked the fire" and 
making people fear her as a teacher. Perhaps 
the real problem was her former lover's jealousy 
over her current husband. 

She then disappeared without any further 
communication with the board of directors or 
most of the other retreatants. She, Thorson 
and two attendants hauled gear up a rugged 
mountainside. They found an ancient cave just 
out of sight of the retreat valley where they 
could finish their three years of silent meditation 
unobserved. The few people they let in on 
the secret promised to ferry them supplies as 
needed. Water would be placed at strategic 
points where one of them could retrieve it 
without being seen. 

Objectively, the decision to live out the rest 
of the retreat on an Arizona mountainside was 
fatal from its inception. Sergeant David Noland, 
who coordinated the rescue effort, has seen 
36 people die of dehydration or exposure to 
the elements in his county in the past three 
years. "At that point a death was inevitable," 
he says. The cabins at Diamond Mountain 
were built with the environment in mind, but 
the pockmark in the rock where McNally and 
Thorson laid their sleeping bags was exposed. 
For two months the couple was battered 
alternately by rain, wind and snow. 

Though their decision proved to be fatal, 
McNally and Thorson weren't suicidal. They 
thought they were exceptional and the rules for 
ordinary humans didn't apply anymore. They 
were on the cusp of greatness. Enlightenment 
was within reach. Three days before Thorson 
died, McNally's supporters published a 31-page 


manifesto she had written, titled "A Shift in the 
Matrix," in which she explains their spiritual 
lessons over the past year. She writes: "One 
of the highest tantric vows there is is the vow 
of how you should see your lama and how 
to behave toward them. When you are with 
a partner, your partner becomes your highest 
lama. So I have been [Ian's] lama for many 
years, but he recently became mine as well. 

Your lama is unquestionably a divine being and 
your job at all times is to fight any desire to see 
them in a lesser way. You should trust your lama 
with your life, and totally surrender to them." 

To them their cave was a challenge they 
would overcome together, a sacred location 
in the tradition of the high Himalayan lamas, 
whose asceticism and hardships were a path to 
greatness. 

McNally and Thorson had been running low 
on water and began to drink brown, polluted 
runoff rainwater. On the morning of April 22, 
2012, Thorson wouldn't wake up, and McNally 
activated the emergency distress beacon she 
had packed. Thorson was barely breathing. It 
would take another seven hours for the search- 
and-rescue team to bring them down off the 
mountainside. An autopsy would eventually 
attribute Thorson's death to dehydration. His 
corpse weighed only 100 pounds, but McNally 
did not want to be separated from it and 
fought the police and mortician with fists and 
tears when they tried to take it into custody. 

McNally recuperated in a hospital in nearby 
Wilcox, Arizona. Several days later she vanished. 
Rumors have flown that she is on another 
silent retreat, meditating on the meaning of 
her husband's death. According to various 
accounts, she is in the Bahamas, South America, 
Colorado, Kathmandu or California, but no one 
really knows what she is doing or if she is safe. 

• 

I saw Roach one more time, during a one- 
day stopover in Phoenix on my way back to 
California. He had avoided my e-mails and 
requests the entire time I was in Arizona, and 
this was my only chance to have a private 
word with him. His lecture that night, on the 
importance of mindfulness, lasted three hours, 
and when he was done I got in line behind a 
50-ish Indian woman carrying a Louis Vuitton 
handbag. She chatted with other people in 
the line and examined a beaded necklace she 
hoped Roach would bless. "I can't believe I'm 
going to meet the enlightened one," she said 
excitedly. 

When it was my turn I stood in front of his 
throne and introduced myself. I tried to phrase 
a question about how he was dealing with 
Thorson's death. "It was a very sad event," 
he said, "but why are people not interested 
in my teaching? One person dies in the desert 
and suddenly everyone pays attention. People 
should be talking about all the good works that 
I've done instead." 

It wasn't a satisfying answer. It was as if 
Roach couldn't take a minute to reflect on 
the profundity of what had happened. To him 
it may just have been karma ripening, and 
perhaps the story didn't end when someone 
died in the desert. It might have just begun. 

B 


PLAYBOY 2013 / OCTOBER 106 





Hunter... 

Continued from page 55 


effort or the risk or the money—at least not 
to me. It's a social drug; it's more important 
to offer it than it is to use it. But the world is 
full of cocamaniacs these days and they have 
a tendency to pass the stuff around, and this 
morning I'm a little tired and I have this stuff, 
so.... 

PLAYBOY: What do you like best? 

THOMPSON: Probably mescaline and 
mushrooms: That's a genuine high. It's not just 
an up—you know, like speed, which is really just 
a motor high. When you get into psychedelics 
like mescaline and mushrooms, it's a very clear 
kind of high, an interior high. But really, when 
you're dealing with psychedelics, there's only 
one king drug, when you get down to it, and 
that's acid. About twice a year you should blow 
your fucking tubes out with a tremendous hit 
of really good acid. Take 72 hours and just go 
completely amok, break it all down. 

PLAYBOY: When did you take your first acid 
trip? 

THOMPSON: It was while I was working on 
the Hell's Angels book. Ken Kesey wanted to 
meet some of the Angels, so I introduced him 
and he invited them all down to his place in La 
Honda. It was a horrible, momentous meeting, 
and I thought I'd better be there to see what 
happened when all this incredible chemistry 
came together. And sure as shit, the Angels 
rolled in—about 40 or 50 bikes—and Kesey and 
the other people were offering them acid. And 
I thought, Great creeping Jesus, what's going to 
happen now? 

PLAYBOY: Had the Angels ever been into acid 
before that? 

THOMPSON: No. That was the most 
frightening thing about it. Here were all these 
vicious bikers full of wine and bennies, and 
Kesey's people immediately started giving them 
LSD. They didn't know what kind of violent 
crowd they were dealing with. I was sure it was 
going to be a terrible blood, rape and pillage 
scene, that the Angels would tear the place 
apart. And I stood there thinking, Jesus, I'm 
responsible for this; I'm the one who did it. I 
watched those lunatics gobbling the acid and 
I thought, Shit, if it's gonna get this heavy I 
want to be as fucked-up as possible. So I went 
to one of Kesey's friends, and I said, "Let me 
have some of that shit. We're heading into a 



very serious night. Perhaps even ugly." So I 
took what he said was about 800 micrograms, 
which almost blew my head off at the time... 
but in a very fine way. It was nice. Surprised 
me, really. I'd heard all these stories when I lived 
in Big Sur a couple of years before from this 
psychiatrist who'd taken the stuff and wound 
up running naked through the streets of Palo 
Alto, screaming that he wanted to be punished 
for his crimes. He didn't know what his crimes 
were, and nobody else did either, so they took 
him away and he spent a long time in a loony 
bin somewhere, and I thought, That's not what 
I need. Because if a guy who seems levelheaded 
like that is going to flip out and tear off his 
clothes and beg the citizens to punish him, what 
the hell might I do? 

PLAYBOY: You didn't beg to be scourged and 
whipped? 

THOMPSON: No...and I didn't scourge anybody 
else either, and when I was finished, I thought, 
Jesus, you're not so crazy after all; you're not a 
basically violent or vicious person like they said. 
Before that, I had this dark fear that if I lost 
control, all these horrible psychic worms and 
rats would come out. But I went to the bottom 
of the well and found out there's nothing down 
there I have to worry about, no secret ugly 
things waiting for a chance to erupt. 

PLAYBOY: You drink a little too, don't you? 
THOMPSON: Yeah...obviously, but I drink this 
stuff like I smoke cigarettes; I don't even notice 
it. You know—a bird flies, a fish swims, I drink. 
But you notice I very rarely sit down and say, 
"Now I'm going to get wasted." I never eat a 
tremendous amount of any one thing. I rarely 
get drunk, and I use drugs pretty much the 
same way. 

PLAYBOY: Do you like marijuana? 

THOMPSON: Not much. It doesn't mix well 
with alcohol. I don't like to get stoned and 
stupid. 

PLAYBOY: What would you estimate you spend 
on drugs in a year? 

THOMPSON: Oh, Jesus. .. 

PLAYBOY: What the average American family 
spends on an automobile, say? 

THOMPSON: Yeah, at least that much. I don't 
know what the total is; I don't even want to 
know. It's frightening, but I'll tell you that on a 
story I just did, one of the sections took me 17 
days of research and $1,400 worth of cocaine. 
And that's just what I spent. On one section of 
one story. 

PLAYBOY: What do you think the drugs are 
doing to your body? 

THOMPSON: Well, I just had a physical, the 
first one in my life. People got worried about my 
health, so I went to a very serious doctor and 
told him I wanted every fucking test known to 
man: EEG, heart, everything. And he asked me 
questions for three hours to start with, and I 
thought, What the hell, tell the truth; that's why 
you're here. So I told him exactly what I'd been 
doing for the past 10 years. He couldn't believe 
it. He said, "Jesus, Hunter, you're a goddamn 
mess"—that's an exact quote. Then he ran all 
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V PLAYBOYINTERVIEW 

the tests and found I was in perfect health. He 
called it a "genetic miracle." 

PLAYBOY: What about your mind? 
THOMPSON: I think it's pretty healthy. I think 
I'm looser than I was before I started to take 
drugs. I'm more comfortable with myself. Does 
it look like it's fucked me up? I'm sitting here 
on a beautiful beach in Mexico; I've written 
three books; I've got a fine 100-acre fortress in 
Colorado. On that evidence, I'd have to advise 
the use of drugs.... But of course I wouldn't, 
never in hell—or at least not all drugs for all 
people. There are some people who should 
never be allowed to take acid, for instance. You 
can spot them after about 10 minutes: people 
with all kinds of bad psychic baggage, stuff 
they haven't cleaned out yet, weird hostilities, 
repressed shit—the same kind of people who 
turn into mean drunks. 

PLAYBOY: What kind of flak do you get for 
being so honest about the drugs you use? 
THOMPSON: I'm not too careful about what 
I say. But I'm careful in other ways. I never sell 
any drugs, for instance; I never get involved in 
the traffic or the marketing end of the drug 
business. I make a point of not even knowing 
about it. I'm very sensitive about maintaining 
my deniability, you know—like Nixon. I never 
deal. Simple use is one thing—like booze in the 
1920s—but selling is something else: They come 
after you for that. I wouldn't sell drugs to my 
mother, for any reason...no, the only person 
I'd sell drugs to would be Richard Nixon. I'd sell 
him whatever the fucker wanted...but he'd pay 
heavy for it and damn well remember the day 
he tried it. 

PLAYBOY: Are you the only journalist in 
America who's ridden with both Richard Nixon 
and the Hells Angels? 

THOMPSON: I must be. Who else would claim 
a thing like that? Hell, who else would admit it? 
PLAYBOY: Which was more frightening? 
THOMPSON: The Angels. Nobody can throw 
a gut-level, king-hell scare into you like a Hells 
Angel with a pair of pliers hanging from his 
belt that he uses to pull out people's teeth in 
midnight diners. Some of them wear the teeth 
on their belts too. 

PLAYBOY: How did you first meet the Angels? 
THOMPSON: I just went out there and said, 
"Look, you guys don't know me. I don't know 
you. I heard some bad things about you; are 
they true?" I was wearing a fucking madras coat 
and wingtips, that kind of thing, but I think they 
sensed I was a little strange—if only because 
I was the first writer who'd ever come out to 
see them and talk to them on their own turf. 
Until then, all the Hells Angels stories had come 
from the cops. They seemed a little stunned at 
the idea that some straight-looking writer for a 
New York literary magazine would actually track 
them down to some obscure transmission shop 
in the industrial slums of south San Francisco. 
They were a bit off balance at first, but after 
about 50 or 60 beers, we found a common 
ground, as it were.... 

PLAYBOY: It seems pretty clear you had 


something in common with the Angels. Did they 
ever ask you to join? 

THOMPSON: Some of them did, but there was 
a very fine line I had to maintain there. Like 
when I went on runs with them, I didn't go 
dressed as an Angel. I'd wear Levi's and boots 
but always a little different from theirs; a tan 
leather jacket instead of a black one, little things 
like that. I told them right away I was a writer, I 
was doing a book and that was it. If I'd joined, 

I wouldn't have been able to write about them 
honestly, because they have this "brothers" 
thing.... 

PLAYBOY: In one of the last chapters of the 
book, you described the scene where the Angels 
finally stomped you, but you described it rather 
quickly. How did it happen? 

THOMPSON: Pretty quickly...I'd been away 
from their action for about six months. I'd 
finished most of the writing, and the publisher 
sent me a copy of the proposed book cover and 
I said, "This sucks. It's the worst fucking cover 
I've seen on any book"—so I told them I'd shoot 
another cover if they'd just pay the expenses. 

So I called Sonny Barger, who was the head 
Angel, and said, "I want to go on the Labor Day 
run with you guys; I've finished the book, but 
now I want to shoot a book cover." I got some 
bad vibes over the phone from him. I knew 
something was not right, but by this time I was 
getting careless. 

PLAYBOY: Was the Labor Day run a big one? 
THOMPSON: Shit, yes. This was one of these 
horrible things that scare the piss out of 
everybody—200 bikes. A mass Hells Angels run 
is one of the most terrifying things you'll ever 
hope to see. When those bastards come by you 
on the road, that's heavy. And being a part of 
it, you get this tremendous feeling of humor 
and madness. You see the terror and shock and 
fear all around you and you're laughing all the 
time. It's like being in some kind of horror movie 
where you know that sooner or later the actors 
are going to leap out of the screen and burn the 
theater down. 

PLAYBOY: Did the Angels have a sense of 
humor about it? 

THOMPSON: Some of them did. They were 
running a trip on everybody. I mean, you don't 
carry pliers and pull people's teeth out and 
then wear them on your belt without knowing 
you're running a trip on somebody. But on that 
Labor Day, we went up to some beach near 
Mendocino and I violated all my rules: First, 
never get stoned with them. Second, never 
get -really drunk with them. Third, never argue 
with them when you're stoned and drunk. And 
fourth, when they start beating on each other, 
leave. I'd followed those rules for a year. But 
they started to pound on each other and I was 
just standing there talking to somebody and I 
said my bike was faster than his, which it was— 
another bad -mistake—and all of a sudden, I 
got it right in the face, a terrific whack; I didn't 
even see where it came from, had no idea. 

When I grabbed the guy, he was small enough 
so that I could turn him around, pin his arms 


and just hold him. And I turned to the guy I'd 
been talking to and said something like, "Jesus 
Christ, look at this nut; he just hit me in the 
fucking face. Get him away from here," and 
the guy I was holding began to scream in this 
high wild voice because I had him helpless, and 
instead of telling him to calm down, the other 
guy cracked me in the side of the head—and 
then I knew I was in trouble. That's the Angels' 
motto: One on all, all on one. 

PLAYBOY: How badly were you hurt? 
THOMPSON: They did a pretty good job on my 
face. I went to the police station and they said, 
"Get the fuck out of here—you're bleeding in 
the bathroom." 

PLAYBOY: Who are the Hells Angels, what kind 
of people? 

THOMPSON: They're rejects, losers—but losers 
who turned mean and vengeful instead of just 
giving up, and there are more Hells Angels than 
anybody can count. But most of them don't 
wear any colors. They're people who got moved 
out—you know, musical chairs—and they lost. 
Some people just lie down when they lose; 
these fuckers come back and tear up the whole 
game. I was a Hells Angel in my head for a long 
time. I was a failed writer for 10 years and I was 
always in fights. I'd do things like go into a bar 
with a 50-pound sack of lime, turn the whole 
place white and then just take on anyone who 
came at me. I always got stomped, never won 
a fight. But I'm not into that anymore. I lost a 
lot of my physical aggressiveness when I started 
to sell what I wrote. I didn't need that trip 
anymore. 

PLAYBOY: Some people would say you didn't 
lose all your aggressiveness, that you come on 
like journalism's own Hells Angel. 

THOMPSON: Well, I don't see myself as 
particularly aggressive or dangerous. I tend to 
act weird now and then, which makes people 
nervous if they don't know me—but I think 
that's sort of a stylistic hangover from the old 
days...and I suppose I get a private smile or two 
out of making people's eyes bulge once in a 
while. 

PLAYBOY: Your journalistic style has been 
attacked by some critics—most notably, 
the Columbia Journalism Review—as partly 
commentary, partly fantasy and partly the 
ravings of someone too long into drugs. 
THOMPSON: Well, fuck the Columbia 
Journalism Review. They don't pay my rent. 

That kind of senile gibberish reminds me of all 
those people back in the early 1960s who were 
saying, "This guy Dylan is giving Tin Pan Alley a 
bad name—hell, he's no musician. He can't even 
carry a tune." Actually, it's kind of a compliment 
when people like that devote so much energy to 
attacking you. 

PLAYBOY: What is gonzo journalism? 
THOMPSON: It's something that grew out of 
a story on the Kentucky Derby for -Scanlan's 
magazine. It was one of those horrible 
deadline scrambles, and I ran out of time. I 
was desperate. I was convinced I was finished, 

I'd blown my mind, couldn't work. So finally I 
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just started jerking pages out of my notebook 
and numbering them and sending them to 
the printer. I was sure it was the last article I 
was ever going to do for anybody. Then when 
it came out, there were massive numbers of 
letters, phone calls, congratulations, people 
calling it a "great breakthrough in journalism." 
And I thought, Holy shit, if I can write like this 
and get away with it, why should I keep trying 
to write like The New York Times? It was like 
falling down an elevator shaft and landing in a 
pool full of mermaids. 

PLAYBOY: Are fantasies and wild tangents a 
necessary part of your writing? 
v Absolutely. Just let your mind wander, let it 
go where it wants to. 

PLAYBOY: Doesn't that stuff get in the way of 
your serious political reporting? 

THOMPSON: Probably—but it also keeps me 
sane. 

PLAYBOY: You were the first journalist on the 
campaign to see that George -McGovern was 
going to win the nomination. What tipped you 
off? 

THOMPSON: It was the energy; I could feel it. 

If you were close enough to the machinery in 
McGovern's campaign, you could almost see the 
energy level rising from one week to the next. 

It was like watching pro football teams toward 
the end of a season. Some of them are coming 
apart and others are picking up steam; their 
timing is getting sharper, their third-down plays 
are working. They're just starting to peak. 
PLAYBOY: The football analogy was pretty 
popular in Washington, wasn't it? 

THOMPSON: Yes, because Nixon was into 
football very seriously. 

PLAYBOY: You talked football with Nixon once, 
didn't you, in the backseat of his limousine? 
THOMPSON: Yeah, that was in 1968. It -never 
occurred to me that he would ever be president. 
PLAYBOY: You couldn't have been too popular 
with the Nixon party. 

THOMPSON: I didn't care what they thought of 
me. I put weird things in the pressroom at night, 
strange cryptic threatening notes that they 
would find in the morning. I had wastebaskets 
full of cold beer in my room in the Manchester 
Holiday Inn. 

PLAYBOY: Why did Nixon let you ride alone 
with him? 

THOMPSON: We were at this American Legion 
hall somewhere pretty close to Boston. Nixon 
had just finished a speech there and we were 
about an hour and a half from Manchester, 
where he had his Learjet waiting, and Ray Price 
[Nixon's chief speechwriter] suddenly came up 
to me and said, "You've been wanting to talk to 
the boss? Okay, come on." And I said, "What? 
What?" By this time I'd given up; I knew he 
was leaving for Key Biscayne that night and I 
was wild-eyed drunk. On the way to the car, 
Price said, "The boss wants to relax and talk 
football; you're the only person here who claims 
to be an expert on that subject, so you're it. But 
if you mention anything else—out. You'll be 
hitchhiking back to Manchester. No talk about 


Vietnam, campus riots—nothing political; the 
boss wants to talk football, period." 

PLAYBOY: Were there awkward moments? 
THOMPSON: No, he seemed very relaxed. I've 
never seen him like that before or since. We had 
a good, loose talk. That was the only time in 20 
years of listening to the treacherous bastard that 
I knew he wasn't lying. 

PLAYBOY: Did you feel any sympathy as you 
watched Nixon go down, finally? 

THOMPSON: Sympathy? No. You have to 
remember that for my entire adult life, Richard 
Nixon has been the national bogeyman. I can't 
remember a time when he wasn't around— 
always evil, always ugly, 15 or 20 years of 
fucking people around. The whole Watergate 
chancre was a monument to everything he 
stood for: This was a cheap thug, a congenital 
liar...what the Angels used to call a gunsel, 
a punk who can't even pull off a liquor-store 
robbery without shooting somebody or getting 
shot, or busted. 

PLAYBOY: Do you have any projects on the fire 
other than the political stuff? 

THOMPSON: Well, I think I may devote more 
time to my ministry, for one thing. 

PLAYBOY: You're not a real minister, are you? 
THOMPSON: What? Of course I am. I'm an 
ordained doctor of divinity in the Church of the 
New Truth. I have a scroll with a big gold seal 
on it hanging on my wall at home. In recent 
months we've had more converts than we can 
handle. 

PLAYBOY: What's coming up as far as your 
writing goes? 

THOMPSON: My only project now is a novel 
called Guts Ball, which is almost finished on 
tape but not written yet. 

PLAYBOY: When you actually sit down to start 
writing, can you use drugs like mushrooms or 
other psychedelics? 

THOMPSON: No. It's impossible to write with 
anything like that in my head. Wild Turkey and 
tobacco are the only drugs I use regularly when 
I write. But I tend to work at night, so when 
the wheels slow down, I occasionally indulge 
in a little speed—which I deplore and do not 
-advocate—but you know, when the car runs 
out of gas, you have to use something. The only 
drug I really count on is adrenaline. I'm basically 
an adrenaline junkie. I'm addicted to the rush of 
the stuff in my own blood, and of all the drugs 
I've ever used I think it's the most powerful, 
[coughing] Mother of God, here I go. [more 
coughing] Creeping Jesus, this is it...choked to 
death by a fucking...poisoned Marlboro.... 
PLAYBOY: Do you ever wonder how you have 
survived this long? 

THOMPSON: Yes. Nobody expected me to get 
much past 20. Least of all me. I just assume, 
Well, I got through today, but tomorrow might 
be different. This is a very weird and twisted 
world; you can't afford to get careless; don't 
fuck around. You want to keep your affairs in 
order at all times. 

Excerpted from the November 1974 issue. 
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PLAYMATE UPDATE 


NOUS VOUSAIMONS, BB! 


Playmate Billy and Jobie attended BB Forever - Brigitte Bardot, la legende, a photo exhibit dedicated to the life and times of one of the most significant sex 
symbolsbefore the turn of the century, Brigitte Bardot. Held at the Sofitel Philippine Plaza, this retrospective showed the various aspects of the actress who 
made a mark in the movie industry through her unique beauty and carefree disposition. 



PLAYMATES' 
NIGHT OUT 


Imagine meeting up with your 
friends after work. As you 
down that shot of vodka (or 
beer, pick your poison), you 
see this ravishing entourage 
of wonderful women. Well 
that's exactly what happened 
at N20 GastroPub that one fine 
day. Out for a casual drink, 
Playmates Joyen, Gypsy, Grey, 
Billy, Jobie, and Sachi surprised 
onlookers and barkeeps alike in 
a girls' night out like no other. 
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PLAYBOY NEWS 


HARLEY DAVIDSON ARRIVES IN 
THE PHILIPPINES 

Another great American brand was landed in Philippine shores. 
Harley Davidson, known for their hardy, all-American big bikes, 
was recently launched by the CATS Motors Philippines in a 
bonfire party at the Bonifacio Global City. There to represent 
SCBC8 Printing and Publishing Corp. was our resident Gear Box 
contributor, Ira Panganiban. 




SEPTEMBER MUSIC ISSUE 
MEDIA DAY! 

The media unveiling of the September Music Issue was 
met with great anticipation and success as Gwen Garci, 
September Playmate Joyen Santos, Gloc-9, and Yael 
Yuzon with Sponge Cola, graciously welcomed the press 
in a laid-back media day. Held at the Citystate Tower in 
Malate, Manila, the event marked the formal release of 
the issue and served as an avenue for the press to delve 
behind the scenes in this year's sizzling music issue. 
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RECALL* 

PLAYBOY ISSUE OCTOBER 1969 


ENTERTAINMENT FOR MEN 


OCTOBER 1969 • ONE DOLLAR 


PLAYBOY 


A FRONT-ROW-CENTER 
LOOK AT OH! CALCUTTA! 

A MEDICAL AUTHORITY 
CALLS FOR THE 
LEGALIZATION OF POT 

THE DECISION MOLDERS 
BY ELIOT JANEWAY 

PLAYBOY INTERVIEWS 
ROWAN AND MARTIN 

THE CRISIS IN 
PSYCHOANALYSIS 

YOUR PLAYBOY JAZZ & 
POP POLL BALLOT 
FALL & WINTER 
FASHION FORECAST 

PLUS HARRY BROWN AND 
ISAAC BASHEVIS SINGER 



As a historic and world-renowned brand, PLAYBOY has made significant contributions to iconic magazine design as well as relevant content which serve as 
benchmarks for other younger magazines. PLAYBOY Recall looks back at those moments in history and how PLAYBOY became a part of that cultural era. 


PLAYBOY‘s October 1969 issue featured the irresistibly sweet and angelic face of Paulette Lindberg. Of course, this being PLAYBOY, she was 
completely in the buff with just her phone and towel to divert us from her sinfully delectable body. Inside, the magazine had an article from 
award-winning science writer, Morton Hunt as well as a fashion forecast from the stylish Bobert L. Green. The Playmate for that month was Jean 
Bell, who was notably one of the first African-American women to grace the centerfold. 
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PLAYMATES COME TOGETHER IN MANILA TO FULFILL YOUR WILDEST FANTASIES. 
JOIN US AS WE WELCOME COVER GIRLS FROM AROUND THE WORLD AND BRACE 
YOURSELVES FOR A ONCE IN A LIFETIME EVENT! 


24 OCTOBER 2013 



FOR VIP ACCESS AND/OR EVENT DETAILS 

Please contact 0917-PLAYBOY/ 0917-5156628/ or email baabeleda@pbphil.com/ jobie@pbphil.com/ jamcabrera@pbphil.com 






With 85 flavour notes in every drop, each sip is a new discovery. 


EVERY TASTE 

A NEW EXPERIENCE 




















































